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The Spencer’s 
were well off, 
and as a child 
Di wanted for 
nothing. 


Look, one has got 
you a Crown 
Jewels rattle 


Congratulations Lady Spencer. 
It’s a Princess. 


Wonderful. We’ll call 
her DI. Lady DI. 


Althorp Estate, a prestigious development of luxury 3 and 4 bedroom executive detached 
houses set in the Norfolk countryside. Home to the Spencer family; father Earl and his 
wife Lady who, on July 1st 1961, were celebrating a new addition to the family. • 


Already she was showing signs of being a Princess 
of Hearts, and the young Diana spent much of her 
time in the kitchen making some tarts. 


But, at the tender age of four, Diana’s heart was broken 
when her mother ran off with a wallpaper salesman. 


One day ay shell 
be the Queen. 
The Queen of 
. Hearts! 


Ay em sorry children, but ay em In 
love with Mr Shand, the wallpaper 
salesman. We must be orf now. 
Goodbye. 


As she 
swept up 
cinders 
Diana 
dreamt of 
going to a 
ball in a 
golden 
coach and 
meeting 
the hand¬ 
some 
Prince. 


Dame Barbara was well in with the Royal 
family, and one day a letter arrived from Prince 
Charles inviting Diana and her sisters to a ball 
at Buckingham Palace. 


are w 
nted to 
prince 
lx«te 1 


Alas, Diana had no dress to wear so she stayed 
at home cleaning the hearth while her ,ugly 
sister, Lady Jane Fellows, went to the ball and 
dined with the Prince. 


And deep 
down inside 
she knew 
that one 
day her 
dream 
would 
come true. 


One Is a big fan of the 
Three Degrees 


Earl re-married, but Diana hated her 
wicked stepmother, the millionaire 
centenarian pulp romantic novelist 
Dame Barbara Cartland. 





Please don’t go, 
mommy. Don’t go 
away and leave us. 
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Good Mourning TV 


I READ somewhere that when the Queen Mother 
(God bless her) eventually passes away the BBC 
and I TV will cancel all programmes for an official 
mourning period of 


Editorial address: 

House of Viz, ■ 

P.O. Box 1PT, 

Newcastle upon Tyne 
NE99 1PT 
Fax. 0191 -281 9048 
^Contributions aro welcome at this 
address, but please show them to 
six fnends first. If loss than three of 
them laugh, don't bother sending 
them. Photocopies only please. 

No originals. 


nine days, and broad¬ 
cast only sombre 
music and other ‘suit¬ 
able material’ as a 
mark of respect. Nine 
days without any decent 
telly! I suggest your read¬ 
ers start stocking up on 
videos as quickly as they 
can. They’ll he like gold 
dust once she pegs it. 

T. O'Shanta 
Dundee 
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They say that all property 
is theft. But they also say 
that possession is nine 
tenths of the law. Given 
that you possess all your 
property, theft is therefore 
nine tenths of the law. But 
try telling that to the judge 
next time you’re up for 
shop lifting. 

H. Mence 
HMP Dartmoor 


It’s surely one of life’s 
great paradoxes that hav¬ 
ing ‘green fingers’ means 
you are a good gardener, 
whilst having brown fin¬ 
gers means you can’t wipe 
your arse properly. 

M.H. 

Bakewell 


Further to the letter from 
a Mr O’Shanta (above 
left). I also heard that if 
the Queen Mother died 
during the coming Euro¬ 
pean Football Champion¬ 
ships England would 
withdraw from the compe¬ 
tition as a mark of respect. 
Respect? Personally I 
don’t think allowing the 
krauts or the frogs to pick 
up the silverware unchal¬ 
lenged is particularly 
respectful. We may as well 
invite them to dance on 
the old dear’s grave whilst 
waving the trophy in the 
air. 


D. Stalker 
Cambridge 
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Letterbocks, 

P.O. Box 1PT, 
Newcastle upon 
Tyne, NE99 1PT 


unacceptable 


I see that do gooder Anita 
Roddick has converted an 
office block into emer¬ 
gency housing for the 
homeless. All well and 
good, but giving these peo¬ 
ple somewhere to live will 
simply create a new prob¬ 
lem. Once inside they will 
cease to be homeless, and 
immediately they’ll have 
to be evicted to make 
room for genuinely home¬ 
less people still living out¬ 
side. 

This is the real world Mrs 
Roddick. Solving Britain’s 
homeless problem is a lot 
harder than making 
expensive shampoo out of 
cucumbers. 


As a boozing and over the 
hill reprobate I have no 
axe to grind for the 
Christian establishment, 
however I did lake excep¬ 
tion to your piss poor joke 
on Christ appearing in a 
pool of vomit (issue 77). 
Cowardly and disgusting, 
all in one. I bet you 
wouldn’t do a similar 
hatchet job on Mo¬ 
hammed. Chances arc that 
if you did at very least 
you’d get your windows 
kicked in by a bunch of 
rabid Moslems. Better still 
they might call for a Fatwa 
and have you irreligious 
bastards killed outright. 

W.E. Walker 
Carnforth, Lancs. 


* Calm down Mr Walker. If 
you gel any more ‘cross’ 
B ' B ' Capp someone might nail Jesus to 
Kettormg you. Geddit? 


Greedy Pigs 


Its coming io something 
when schoolchildren are 
asked to pay £6.50 for a 
guinea pig - £5.45 more 
than the advertised price. 
Pet shops nowadays are 
simply a law unto them¬ 
selves. 

Mrs Ann E. Bonnet 
Fareham, Hants. 


Please can you tell your 
readers what you are going 
to say to your maker on 
the last day following your 
most recent religious arti¬ 
cle (issue 77). You see, wc 
won’t be there when you 
arc called to account and 
somehow I don’t think 
Christ will find you very 
amusing. 

Print this if you dare. 

Ex Viz reader 
Yarm, Cleveland 


How about a picture of a 
bird with no knickers on 
looking at Berlin through 


* Good question , anony¬ 
mous God botherer of 
Yarm. What would YOU say 


some binoculars, with her ^ your maker if called to 
arse sticking out/ account? Perhaps theolo- 

West Yorkshire 

can come up with some 
* Only too happy to oblige ideas? Write to our usual 
lads. What would YOU like address, and mark your 
to see in Viz? Send your envelope ‘Meet Your 
photo requests to our usual Maker'. A tenner for every 
address. letter we print. 
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SPOT THE BACK ISSUES I Continues... 


Mr Rabbit isn't sure which back issues of Viz are still 
available. The fairies have hidden the issue numbers 
amongst the mushrooms. Can you find them? When 
you spot the number of a back issue you require, draw a 
circle round it, then fill in the form below. 



As well as £1.40 per comic, you also have to pay 
postage. Mr Mouse doesn’t know how much postage 
to enclose. Follow the string to help him find out. 

• 50p (or a single 
comic. £1 for 5 or 
less, and £1.50 
for 6 or more. 

• £8 per comic 
for less than ten, 
£15 per comic for 
more than 15. 

• £1.50 per 
comic, with every 
fifth comic free up 
to 25. Thereafter 
each comic 75p. 



Overseas orders please pay in sterling with a cheque 
drawn on a UK bank. And overseas customers please 
add 20% of whatever total you've arrived at so far. So, for 
example, If its a tenner you simply add 50p. No, wait a 
minute. That’s not right... 

Tick, delete, speak clearly after the tone, etc. 

□ I enclose a cheque/postal order payable to-John Brown Publishing 
Lid., or: 

□ I’m with the bank ol Never Never Land. Please debit my plastic. 
Card No. 


Expiry Date (the card, not you) Card Type 


Your name and address 


Post Code 

Post Ihis order lorm lo: Viz Orders, 20 Paul Street, Frome, Somerset, 
BA11 1DX. For telephone credit card orders and enquiries call (01373) 
451 777. (Make a note of the number before you cut out the form). Please 
allow up to 28 days for delivery, « 


Taken for 


granite 



“War! What is it good 
for?" asked Edwin Starr in 
his 1970 pop hjt. Well Mr 
Starr, releasing Europe 
from the grip of a genoci- 
dal megalomaniac is one 
thing that springs to mind. 

P. Pom 
Harwich 


Queen 

Mamm y 

Double 

whammy 


In issue 77, page 48, Mr 
Logic claims that granite is 
a sedimentary rock and 
that “a more efficient 
method of fracture would 
be to strike the rock paral¬ 
lel to its plain of weak¬ 
ness”. Mr Logic is incor¬ 
rect. As readers will no 
doubt be aware, granite is 
an igneous rock formed 
from the slow plutonic 
crystallisation of a frac¬ 
tionated magma melt and 
would therefore not exhib¬ 
it any lineation. 

Danny Chrastina 
Trainee Rock Scientist 
St Catherine’s College, 
Cambridge 

* Mr Logic replies: " You are 
correct in your initial obser¬ 
vation however your conclu¬ 
sion that an igneous rock 
could not exhibit lineation 
is inaccurate. If the igneous 
rock in question were a 
metamorphosed descendant 
of granite, where cleavage 
planes have grown perpen¬ 
dicular to the direction of 
greatest principal stress, 
these could quite accurately 
be described as “planes of 
weakness 

So I’m afraid you don't get 
£10, Mr Chrastina. 


Concerning the fears 
expressed by readers 
about the timing of* the 
Queen Mother’s demise. I 
don’t wish to cause alarm, 
but the nightmare sce¬ 
nario would of course be if 
she lives to be 100, then 
dies two weeks later. 
When her century comes 
up we’ll be subjected to at 
least a fortnight of syco¬ 
phantic celebratory TV 
programmes. If the worst 
happened and she then 
died immediately after¬ 
wards we’ll then be forced 
to sit through yet another 
prolonged dose of dismal 
programming as a mark of 
respect. 

T. Gallon 

Arbroath 

I’ve just heard on the 4 
o’clock news that the 
European Commission 
have lifted the ban on 
some British beef prod¬ 
ucts; namely gelatin, tal¬ 
low and semen. 

Great news for any krauts 
who fancy a bucket of cow 
cum for lunch next 
Sunday. 

Bill 

Mablethorpe 


Pasta j oke 

I am always annoyed to 
see the term ‘spaghetti 
western’ used to describe 
cowboy films. Sergio 
Leone, the founding 
father of Italian westerns, 
was born in Palazzo 
Lazzeroni, Rome, on 3rd 
February 1929. As any 
student of Italian cookery 
will tell you Roman 
cuisine is based around 
gnocchi (flour and potato 
dumplings) not the epony¬ 
mous pasta variety. 
Spaghetti is much more 
common to the north, in 
Bologna and Firenze for 
example. And in any case, 
many of Leone’s westerns 
were made in Almcria, 
Spain, where the staple 
diet consists of chickpeas 
and lentils. 

Surely a more appropriate 
term for this film genre 
would be ‘dumpling west¬ 
erns’. Or failing that ‘pulse 
movies’, to reflect their 
location. 

Nicholas W. Hill 
York 

In days of old, when 
knights were bold, the 
ruler of the land was the 
best swordsman and any¬ 
one who wanted to be king 
had to have a sword fight 
with him. Well, I’ve writ¬ 
ten to the Queen offering 
her a sword Fight and do 1 
gel a reply? Do I fuck. If 
she’s too old for a sword 
fight, fair enough, she 
should do the decent thing 
and retire, so that Prince 
Charles can do the sword 
fighting. 

Sir Martin of Lambspocket 
Barton on Humber 

Correct me if I’m wrong, 
but I don’t think 1 am. 

M.C.Helmet 

Turpentine 


Legal 

bad-vice 

W.H. Oami’s advice in 
issue 77 to readers who 
might have jnjured them¬ 
selves as a result of listen¬ 
ing to Gerry Marsden 
songs during the sixties is 
incorrect. Under section 
33 of the Limitation Act 
1980 the court has discre¬ 
tion to allow actions after 
three years. So readers 
could still sue Mr 
Marsden, or indeed Mr 
Oami for giving shite 
advice. 

Colin Reigels 

Inns of Court, 

School of Law 



Marsden - ferrying dubious legal advice across 
the Mersey yesterday. 












































Prolapse of 
Concentration 


Next lime Uri Geller asks 
TV viewers at home to put 
a spoon on top of their TV 
and concentrate on trying 
to bend it, instead of con¬ 
centrating on the spoon 
lets all concentrate on Uri 
prolapsing and see what 
happens. 

Simone Glover 
Tottenham 

+'v > | Continued... 


Following recent revela¬ 
tions about Paul 
Humphries out of OMD. 
In 1967 my father burnt 
Paul’s tortoise in our com¬ 
post heap, and I once got 
into trouble at school for 
throwing his cap onto the 
roof. I don’t know 
whether he was a wanker 
or not, but 1 can reveal 
that the singer Andy 
McCluskey (my ex 
boyfriend) had a small 
prick. Thousands of them 
in fact. He was the owner 
of a large cactus collection 
in the late seventies. 

Julia Reed (nee Kneale) 

York 

Uif l's\ just Kfre to-fc 11 -$> 

you about tKe n£i\7 
\liz catalogue, packed 
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On the subject of stars and 
their wank mag collections 
I didn’t go to school with 
him, but I did see Tony 
Slattery (the fat one out of 
Who’s Line Is It Anyway) 
buying a wank mag from a 
news stand in Piccadilly 
Circus last month. And 
good for him. There’s 
nothing wrong with that. 

David Cameron 
London SE22 

My father always believed 
that laughter was the best 
form of medicine. Perhaps 
that’s why so many of our 
family died from tubercu¬ 
losis. 

J. Thanin 
St Ratford 


MyFave 


Dictator 


HumberSI 


STING 


It is ironic that the small 
“goaty’ beards sported 100 
years ago by intellectuals 
and artists such as Einstein 
and Van Gogh are now 
worn with pride by a 
bunch of idiots who 
wouldn’t know how to tie 
their bastard shoe laces. 

Mr L Nelson 
Stockton, Cleveland 

Pedants 

Parade 

Roger Fenton (issue 77) is 
not a pedant, he’s a prat. 
As every schoolboy knows, 
‘between’ is a preposition - 
so any personal pronouns 
it governs will take the 
accusative case. In other 
words Tony Blair was per¬ 
fectly correct to say 
“That’s the difference 
between him and me”. 

John Fletcher 
Birmingham 

Yes, Mr Fenton is a proper 
berk. As well as gelling his 
pronouns in a muddle, he 
generously offered to 
.“half" his pedant prize 
money. You don’t ‘half 1 a 
total, you ‘halve’ it. So I 
hereby claim Messrs. 
Goodman, Walker and 
Fenton’s flOs, making 
thirty quid in all. No, on 
second thoughts you can 
use it to buy a dictionary 
for Mr Logic so he can 
spell “surmised” and “lis- 
censing” properly in 
future. 

T.D.H. Scott 
Repton, Derby 

To be as clever as Mr 
Roger Fenton (issue 77) 
your readers needn't go to 
grammar school. Eating 
‘Happy Shopper’ beef¬ 
burgers for twenty years 
would probably do the 
trick. 

Bernard McEwen 
Sandhurst, Surrey 


Yanky doodle 
not so dand y 

As an expatriate stuck out 
here in the States I await 
each copy of Viz with great 
anticipation. But it annoys 
me that by the time it 
arrives it’s too late for me 
to enter any of the 
competitions because the 
closing dates only allow 
time for readers in Britain 
to respond. Please will you 
either extend your compe¬ 
tition closing dates, or 
send me my copy of Viz by 
Air mail. 

Les Roth 
Baltimore USA 

* Unfortunately it is not 
practical for us to extend our 
competition closing dates for 
the benefit of one whining 
expatriate. Instead here is a 
special competition purely 
for the benefit of Mr Roth. 
Are you ready Mr Roth? 
Simply answer the following 
question: 

Which famous American 
Colonel was defeated at the 
Battle of Little Big Horn ? 

(a) Colonel Custer 

(b) Colonel Custard 

(c) Colonel Mustard , in the 
consenatory, with a candle 
stick. 

You \e got as long as you like 
to answer, but don 7 take too 
long. We've bought your 
prize - a McDonalds cheese¬ 
burger with regular fries - 
and it \s already started to go 
cold. 


In response toT. Woolley’s 
letter (issue 77). Yes mate, 
you’re dead right. You 
Northerners CAN drink 
more than us Southerners, 
for the simple reason that 
you lot need to be fucking 
steamed to shag the 
assortment of pigs and 
donkeys you’ve got for 
women up there. See that 
bird pictured over on the 
left? Her with the tattoos. 
That’s your girlfriend that 
is, Mr Woolley. 

Bergle 

Surrey 


Brin ging 
home 
the Bacon 

About three years ago you 
said you’d send a fiver to 
anyone who spotted a Viz 
lookalike. Well here’s a 
picture of Mutha Bacon I 
came across recently. In 
order to facilitate the 
above headline I found it 
at work and brought it 
home this afternoon. 

Dennis Taylor 
Chigwell, Essex 


In reply to Miss Nicholson 
of Wolverhampton (issue 
77) and previous drinking 
boasts, I'm a girlie too and 
I once drank 13 pints of 
Guinness and didn’t throw 
up. 1 have also drank eight 
pints of Guinness with a 
Tia Maria in each (it tastes 
like chocolate milkshake) 
and didn’t throw up, but I 
did fall asleep in the pub 
toilets with my trolleys 
round my ankles. On 
another occasion I drank 
an entire bottle of Martini 
and fell half naked into a 
river whilst having a piss. I 
don’t have a boyfriend at 
the minute and I won¬ 
dered whether any of your 
readers could afford to 
take me out? 

Miss Nina Greaves 
Mansfield 


Wanker 

Yes? Well, I went to school 
with Andy McCluskey out 
of OMD and he was a 
wanker for sure. He spent 
most of his time perusing 
soft porn in the art mas¬ 
ter’s store room, along 
with his cronies from the 
prefecture. And he was 
also an active hunt sabo¬ 
teur. Enough said? 

I.J.Heswall 
Wirral, Merseyside 

Sinceres* 

porn of 
Slattery 


You cars cciWfor 
a 
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CcdaloguC 


" I admire Napoleon 
and the way he 
invented metric and 
tried to conquer 
Russia in the olden 
days when it was 
snowing. ” 

Next week: Ted Nugent 
talks about Hitler. 
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Pidd y tip? 
DidJy fuck 

I believe tax dodging, tick¬ 
le stick wielding motor 
mouthed funny man Ken 
Dodd is a cunt and a half. 


\1'ontinues...j >444444444444444444444 i In the last issue we asked you to nominate any celebrities 

^ I who you\e met in the flesh and found to be right cunts , as 

He's g o* q l it happened. Here's your nominations so far 

pine-apple , 

in his hand 

Please find enclosed a 
picture of Tony Hadley 
(out of Spandau Ballet) 
being presented with his 
very own ‘Gold* Pine¬ 
apple in the light of your 
advertisement (issue 77). 

To cut a long story short 
Tbny, now 62 and very 
much an old romantic, is 
currently starring as 
teenager Johnny Malone 
in Chugga Looga Baby, a 
screen homage to the 
fifties teen movies being 
made for the Fuji Film 
Awards to be held at 
BAFTA later this year. 

Perhaps in years to come 
Tony, who still always 
believes in his soul, will be 
swapping his gold pine¬ 
apple for an Oscar. 

Kate Vale 
Ah-huh-huh Films 
Sheffield 


Popular singer turned actor 
Mr. Tony Hadley (right), out of 
Spandau Ballet, is p/eased to 
receive a Gold pineapple off 
some bloke in Sheffield yes¬ 
terday. 

Reuters 


Jet disaster 


THE 

BROADCASTING COMPLAINTS 
COMMISSION 


Complaint from Simon Mayo 
and Radio One 
- Summary of Adjudication 


The complainant alleged that during The Late Minin Kclner Show on 
the BBC Nonh Night Network Martin Kclner copied Mr Mayo's 
material: namely a telephone game show' called 'Dead or Alive*. 

The Commission noted the unmistakable similarities between the two 
items and concluded that Mr Kclner must have acquired a time 
machine and travelled back through time to 1989 in order to broadcast 
his version of the game show several years before Mr Mayo thought it 
up. making it funnier by changing the name to ‘Brown Bread’ and 
playing humorous ’farmyard animal noises’ in the background for added 

comic effect. 

That being so. the Commission finds in Mr Mayo’s favour, and his 
complaint is accordingly upheld. 


You can get a copy of the full adjudication by sending a stamped 
addressed envelope to: Broadcasting Complaints Commission, 5 - 8 
The Sanctuary, London SWIP 3JS. 


My nomination for the 
unluckiest man in the 
world must surely be Jet 
Harris out of The Shad¬ 
ows. Once in his entire 
lifetime Sir Cliff Richard 
shags a bird, and who 
docs he choose? Poor old 
Jet’s missus. Perhaps any 
mathematicians among 
your readers could tell us 
what the odds of that hap¬ 
pening were. I wish I’d 
had a fiver on it, that’s for 


He did a panto years ago 
in Oxford and at the end 
of a good run he left the 
theatre staff a paltry tip of 
2/6d (half a crown) to have 
a drink. Between 85 of us! 
Meanwhile he was stuffing 
tenners by the suitcase full 
into his wardrobe . 

J.R. Johnson 
Kidlington, Oxford 

The biggest celebrity cunt 
in Buckinghamshire must 
be Lewis Collins, that roll 
necked, pouting wanker 
from ‘The Professionals’. 
He used to frequent the 
Ivy House pub in Chalfont 
St. Giles where he had his 
very own stool at the bar. 


Me, I worked at a top 
radio station in West 
London and met lots of 
different celebrities every 
day. My ‘celebrity cunt’ is 
Gary Moore, ex Thin 
Lizzy. He w*>* ‘he most 
arrop* - * tosser 

IVe ^misfor¬ 
tune his 

mana a rude, 

aggressive, self-important 
little twat. I’ve never met a 
bigger pair of cunts in my 
life. All the other guests 
were pretty nice though. 

Kirsty Wood 
West Ham, E15 

Carry On 
Being a Cun* 


sure. 


A. Capp 
Rochdale 


cam roo l£np mb qxjip 
Till i (SeT/uer SiRo* 
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Whenever girls came in 
he’d put on his pout, raise 
his eyebrows and talk in a 
deep voice. As if that was¬ 
n’t bad enough his TV co- 
star Martin Shaw lived 
locally too. All we needed 
was that dead Scottish 
bloke off the Fine Fare 
adverts and we’d have had 
the whole fucking lot of 
them living in Amersham. 

Tango Man 
Amersham, Bucks. 

I once met Emma Wray, 
the pint sized star of TV’s 
‘Watching’ comedy pro¬ 
gramme, and she’s a right 
cunt. 

Barry Ryvita 
London N8 


Kenneth ‘Ooh matron’ 
Williams was a right cunt. 
When I worked in a 
menswear department in 
London I had to measure 
him up for a suit, and he 
treated me (and everyone 
else in the shop) like shit. 

A.D. Hayes 
Maldon, Essex 

Golden Lad y? 
My arse! 

I wish to nominate Sheila 
Ferguson, one of the 
former ‘Three Degrees’, as 
a celebrity cunt. 1 am a 
chef in the RAF and she 
once performed a show for 
us on Ascension Island. I 
had to cook fillet steak 
and chips for her and, I 
can tell you, she was a 
right cunt. Please donate 
my tenner to that bloke 
out of Amen Corner and 
his Convoy of Hope. 

SAC A. Sloan 
RAF Ascension Island 


4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

444444444444444444444 - 


* Keep those nominations 
coming to our usual 
address. You can nominate 
any celebrity at all, provid¬ 
ing that (a) you actually 
met them, and (b) they were 
a cunt. 












































FISHERMEN. A dead 
rabbit makes an ideal 
‘grow bag* for maggots. 

Pam Anahat 
Huddersfield 


DIRTY carpets? Make 
your own ‘Hoover* by fix¬ 
ing door draft excluder 
brushes to the blades of 
an old petrol lawn 
mower. 

Sam Brairo 
Truro 


GIVE your clothes that 
‘Elvis sparkle’ by allow¬ 
ing a snail to crawl all 
over you. 

J. Elvis 
J arrow' 


GENTS. After visiting 
the barber remove hairs 
from the back of your 
neck by inflating a bal¬ 
loon, rubbing it on your 
jumper in order to 
charge it with static elec¬ 
tricity, and then gently 
brushing it along the col¬ 
lar line and around your 
ears. 

B. Derby-Hatt 
Luton 


CHEFS. When fixing 
together the pieces of a 
broken cuke dry pasta 
spirals make perfect 
‘screws’. 

JT 

Morpeth 


AVOID paying for 
Orange Maid ice lollies 
at your local newsagents 
by buying a lottery ticket, 
casually taking the lolly 
from the freezer and 
then ranting on about 
how cheap BT are in a 
grating cockney accent, 
before walking out the 
door unchallenged. It 
works for that stumpy 
no-neck Bob Hoskins 
twat every time. 

Ally Fox 
Donny 


OFFICE workers. Top 
up that fading holiday 
tan during quiet 
moments by lying naked 
on the photocopier and 
pressing the ‘copy’ but¬ 
ton. 

Mark Anderson 
West Hampstead 


OLD FOLK. Keep your 
living room warm in win¬ 
ter by plugging in your 
electric iron and using it 
as a door stop. 

Michael Harby 
Bakewell 





Weigh in your words of 
wisdom. We pay £5 CASH 
per sentence , plus a unique 
*Top Tips' pen. (*Unique* 
in that we only had 1,000 
made.) Write to Top Tips , 
Viz, P.O. Box 1PT, 
Newcastle upon Tyne, 
NE99 1PT 


CREATE the effect of 
‘weightlessness’ in your 
own home by carrying 
your wife (or husband) 
around on your shoul¬ 
ders all day. After tea, 
put them down. For a few 
seconds you will have the 
same feeling of weight¬ 
lessness, or ‘micro gravi¬ 
ty’, experienced by astro¬ 
nauts in space. 

Sue W r ester 

Gloucester 


CLAUSTROPHOBICS. 
Reduce the risk of panic 
when entering a lift by 
looking through the 
wrong end of a pair of 
binoculars. 

T. R. Ilbey 
Hattington 


HEELS from an old pair 
of shoes are the ideal 
shape for blocking up 
mouse holes in your 
skirting board. 

Tom Boler 
Brimsford 


GIVE yourself an ‘Elvis 
style* lip by knotting a 
piece of cotton thread 
and lodging it between 
your two front teeth, 
pulling it tight and then 
wrapping the other end 
several times around 
your ear. 

B. Idol 

Hospital, Hollywood 


AGROPHOBICS. Ieel 
more comfortable in 
large open spaces by 
looking the right way 
through a pair of binocu¬ 
lars. 

T. R. Ilbey 
Hattington 


GIVE your pet tortoise 
protective ‘bull bars* by 
slipping the wire off a 
champagne cork over his 
head. 

J. Bobble 
Tinsley 


ThiS &P tips fend 

ooc Well J -far Sc*\* /a 


RESTRING that old ten¬ 
nis racket with piano 
wire. Hey presto! A 
“chipper” for potatoes, 
carrots, boiled eggs etc. 
which also allows you to 
practice your serve 
whilst cooking. 

John Tait 

Thropton 


AMAZE your neigh¬ 
bours by tight rope walk¬ 
ing across your clothes 
line without the use of a 
safety net. Simply thread 
the clothes line through 
short sections of 
hosepipe glued to the 
bottom of your shoes. 
Providing your shoe 
laces are tied tightly, 
falling off is impossible. 

M. Board 
Romney 


CONVERT any old hat 
to a smart ‘Sherlock 
Holmes’ style deer stalk¬ 
er by draping a pair of 
socks down over your 
ears before donning the 
hat. Remember to catch 
the socks when your hat 
is doffed. 

Robert Stetson 
Jedburgh 


READ ‘Exchange & 
Mart’ from cover to 
cover while sitting on the 
toilet. When you eventu¬ 
ally get up and try to 
walk on your numbed 
legs you will find your 
legs swaying and gyrat¬ 
ing, just like Elvis. 

F. Starr 
A pub somewhere 


STEEL wool moistened 
with a drop of oil is ideal 
for wiping baby robots 
bottoms with. 

JT 

Northumberland 


FILL a flat fish with hot 
butter last thing at night 
and it makes an ideal hot 
water bottle. Wake up in 
the morning and ‘voila!* 
A ready cooked kipper 
for breakfast in bed. 

Barry Clarver 
Exeter 
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Cosh! I'm so 

hot for YOU! 


Phewf! It’s so hot in my little Viz 
Subscriptions office I’ve had to 
open the windows and loosen my 
clothing a little. I've been busy 
sending out copies of Viz and I’m 
all hot and sticky. I’ve been using 
a copy of the next issue to fan 
myself with. Now I'm sitting on it 
and its all warm and moist. Would 
you like me to send it to you? 

Yes? Then take out a subscription 
right away. A year's supply (6 
issues) only costs £9.00 (or £12.50 overseas). A two year supply (12 
issues) costs £18.00 (£24.80 overseas). Just fill in the form below 
and enclose a cheque or postal order for the correct amount, and I'll 
take this special comic out from under my bottom and post it off 
specially to you! But you’ll have to hurry before someone else gets it. 

LuV a<vL V^sseS Qgfd/A 

A FREE FAT SLAGS BOOK TOO 

As well as the copy of issue 79 from under Sally’s arse every new sub¬ 
scriber will receive a FREE Fat Slags book worth £4.99. So don't delay, 
subscnbe today. You can order a subscription as a gift for someone else 
by using both sections of the form. And if you’d like to receive more than 
one copy of each issue (at the same address) each extra copy costs £6 
per year (£7 overseas). 

Dear Sally 

Please send me a subscription starting issue....to be sent to: 

Name. 

Address. 



.Post code. 

(If you do not know your address, ask your postman). 

II you are ordering a subscription for someone else fill in their name above, 
and your own details below. If the subscription is for yourself, just fill in 
your name and address above, and leave the next bit blank. 

My name. 

Address. 


.Post code. 

Sally was wondering how you will be paying. Tick one box only: 

□ I enclose a cheque/postal order for £.crossed and 

made payable to John Brown Publishing Limited. 

□ Please debit my Access/ Visa/ Mastercard/EurocarcVAmerican 
Express/Diners Club/ Connect Card' 


Card No. 


Expiry date. J . J . 

Send this completed form (together with your cheque/PO if applicable) to 
Sally. Viz Subs. FREEPOST (SW6096), Frome, Somerset. BA11 1YA. The 
postage is on us, if posted in the UK. 

Credit card orders can be made on our telephone hotline 
(01373) 451 777. (We regret this lacility is not available 
to people whose phone number is divisible by twelve. 


I'm hot for 

you too! 

Hi. I'm Sheila. I'm hot too 
and Bruce the shepherd will 
be shearing me later. I'll 
send you a lock of wool from next to my arsehole (while stocks last) if 
you subscribe today. 6 issues cost $21, or 12 for $42. Free Fat Slag 
book offer also applies. Write to Sheila, 9 Palm Avenue, Bribie Island. 
OLD 4507, Australia. Cheques payable to ‘Fortean Times’. 


□ Please tick here if you would prefer your name and address not to be 
sold to every bloody mail order company in the world making your 
door mat into a fire hazard because of all the the piles of unsolicited shit 
you'll receive every day. 

A WORD FROM YOUR LOCAL NEWSAGENT 

Hello. Unfortunately the man who used to have the shop has gone under, 
so I got the lease cheap. We've never run a shop before but me and the 
wife reckon we can make a go if it. Old fashioned friendly service, that's 
what it takes. We're going to smile at all the customers (at least for the first 
two weeks), open longer hours, smarten the place up, sell Cuppa Soups 
and things like that. Yes. we’ve got big plans. Now then... what was it you 
wanted again? ndnfi 

































canny cayoot, £hs/d? Pm 

WECEULDNTBCIN& THEM 
LASSES BACK Wl'US. EX? 
DOS&E STYLE, Bi 7 D306IE 
■ STYLE, &i.S!D? 


thats me favourite,SID, 
'GRURP THEM CAMGUN’eUJRBS 
Of JCY FROM BEHIND, EX? T 



&W... WB-L, Dvu UKE A BIT 0 ,N ) fwELL^ HOWAY SID, YE MUST^fuSTEN BOB...CAN YE KEEPA SECRET? X USTEN BOB.., LISTEN... ) Y7/OW&AZ.!D/D REHEAR 77SAT?* 

\ I'VE NEVERDONE TT. /] f SID JUST FUCKIN' TELT US HE'S * 

"’‘--If a VORSW/ ... NEVER EVEN SEN 


MEAT ON THEM. EW? PLENTY TO 
GERRA HOLD OF, Bi? OR D'VU 


HAVE ATYTt.COZ WUZAALlKNAA/ TT$ A RjCKjN'MASSIVEOWE. REET : 
TUHEV A WIDE 0<Pe?\ENCE OF 


MKE A SKINNY ONE? JOC A ATHLETE?; OARNIVAL ICNOJIED6EONLASSE5 

WHAT'S THE BEST SH*tf YE'VE 


/ SUR TTS 60RRASLCN YAMUTHA'S } >-—^L( 

''-*3. LIFE, RETTp t-%---f ( EH? ) { I'VE NEVER GONE' 


A A 


fl] 


45©<f... WELL., JUST SORTOF, g&*r, 
ANY... REALLY. SOME O' TH0A RIDS. 
WAS A BTT SCARY I THOUGHT, UKE," 


EVER HAD? 



" J ON YA 

l'muthas ufe. 


©] 



>r" ' THE DISTANCE, \| 
4? vJ'M NOT A WHOLE MAN', 
< 


A LASSES TTT5... PROBABLY 


mi 


__ 



ffij 

i#T 


/ Be©... I'M A VORSIN- ); 



MEANWHILE 

r 





V MISTER.' ARE YE THE BLOKE , 

' WHOS THIRTY ANDS NBJER FUCKED. 
A LASS?... I'VE FUCKED DCEENS / 



NEXT MDGNIN0... 





EEH HELLO LUV- 01D YOU 
AND YOUR FRIENDS HAVE. . ^ 

’ NICE DAY OUT AT ALTON TOWERS 7 . 



, *r, «v r\r 




YT&t/ 



ISAV/i 

tigaa- /a= 

IMA FUCKIN' 

VIRGIN! 

I AM A FUCKIN’, 




sumi 


WELL, I'M ON SCfiCGG 0^0 IN WAUCER 
IN THE R^IOC^, SU«OUNDQ3 Bf 
THE KRLD'S PRESS AND I CAN 
TELL YOU NCW THAT A FBV NV0MBJT5. 
AGO WE SAN THE MAN IN QVjeTlCN 
AfTSN? BRIEFLY AT HS BEDROOM 
WINDOW AND I'VE JUST BEEN 
HANDED A STATEMENT FROM 
SIDNEY SMUTfS CLOSE FRIENDS 
BKZ-, 0C6ANDJOG,CDNFIBMIN9 
THAT SID HAS NEV3L WBVT WITH 
A BIRD, OR EVEN KISSED A LASS 
OR ANYTHIN©, AND WE WANKS ON 
THE BRA FA€£S CF HIS MAMS 

FREEWNS CATALOGUE.’) 




































































































































































































































WMl I6N6'.. 

\mm BMKL 

WW® g^K'JIfil® ISNSL 


r WHAT'S GOn'Ot^? IVE 6€GXJ\ i 

Rir^Gif^' THIS DOORfeeu. fOQ. 
.TVJEMTY MINUTES 



A 



^U 4 ukiuiiJ UA,. L i . 




a 



Q3C) 


«! HMUMie um 

HR® BMKLHN® 

«! m&ljwm MH® 

f let's We m ooowa'.ooowa 1 . 

v -—-r SNE US THE BASS 

^—l IN Ml’ (ACE 

^ - 




W?W?W! 

W!W!TO? 

m f w?w? 

W?W'W! 



aw www 

WWWI 

(ro\ paveyS in the house!] 



WELL ANSWER THE 
rvautf' DOORTUEH 






■oN? 



... We’RH' SOW TDW6UP K<£\ 

ENTIRE smt TO FIX SOME 
PIPES. TU&£!LL BE A HFU-OP, 
V A BiCOPT NOISE AU_ OAT 



f-l'M RZO* NiEXT CDC<? I'H 

(5CMNtf> TO BE RjTTlNlS 4Ki 
EWO^HOOS ODANiTlTVOR 
SHELVJtSCNi THE ADOONVf^S 
WAU. OSINjS A MAMM£B P&LL 

V, 


H6Y, TM SLAP l CAUGHT YOU. I'H AP2AID KY ^ 
A LACH‘S KrviACUEC^P, SO I'MiSOlMO TO WPGR 
0K5THE BCe. f V&fc -THE MOtSFCGgSVAr ecTHK 
['IDO TOO rtOcH ■ lU-OETir r^XED TCMOCRDKf 


fi 


r\ 




Vjt££! W000! 

WEEE-WW! 
VltEE' IVOOO! 


cuvr* 


l<0' 


o> 


- 


K M66A CAD SCONJD N 
SYSTEM GOIK& 

A Tfil 

& 

iJv* 

tf'J 


i'H AFEAlD THEEE'U, g£ A 
^OsiSTAKST TKjMpiAiS INITO 7KETI 
SMAU. K^ZSOETHE HU2MINS3 






FSSTf.. HEY, 
DAMEY..PD 
wAmNA, 
. SSORE Scm£ , 
lEPASS?' 


(YgHl .KlCtCfiT) 


jA 






LATEg- f 


[caw. I’VE ear To 

i PINX) HY56L.F A 
\P£LJ CHEMICALS. 



iQll 



p^Lns3lDi[»iiaiid 

•gBssr 


* wee^'^Sz; 
(AJCCE'-W 000 - 


.K1I6HTHA8£! 
AU.THE 5CVfitS 

Toseropp-tr 
AKVO TH^TdWM, 
VM*3D«Y 



BAD TRIP, BOPS. I L06MTT0 
SET SOCTED SOT THSCHgMiST 
WASSHLTf! ive HAD ID FULL- 
THE PLUS OM THE. gAMg /nfl 


'THATU BE THE 
PARTY PP 
.cozziM l ib6erj 
dcwm 



K_i 



Wfc6£! Wtfoo! imEE £■ ^Jooo 1 WE££ • Wooo{ri£& \ W ooo? w£E £ 

___ frEAH' CM A r^HMOM 

\ers\ jryw\ l off me | \ye cHt40i} 



















































































































































































































































































QUALITY USED CARS f 




^•0 R* 
PTOLCM 
I C/«S* , 


•ULtfm if "f»Hli, 


-iOM 


o+ritt 







V 

| 

j 



/nn 





Y6AH,. ONLY TWO 'ONDRED AM’ FIFTY MILES ON TH£ 

CLOCK... BELONGED TO A NON, THISONE _.COuLDN'T 


I'M nctSORE. BCtfT THOUSAND 

IS A LOT CF MONEY FOR A P" REG 



Yeah*. nice, i mm it that's yep actual two tome. 
THAT lS, CHIEF! HIGHLY SOUGHT AGFTER,THeYARE. . 
am’ vu. mctt chargeyer mo ektba top it, i woot ) 



WELL < WXXXCNY pi^K ABAAT TT 
TOO LCML.-3CHM. I 'ADSAMBCDT 
lOOKJKi' AT IT THIS MOCNJN'... 


INFANT, HE>S CAM IN' 
BACK UJIVI THE CASH A ^ 


ERM... IU HAVE TO S?EAK 
^TDMTWlFe 

r OH! « 

ME CAMS-.l 



J*-. 


OFFERED MIME GWAND R3Q IT. 
HE'LL BE 'ECE IN FIVE MrNUTES 
BOT I'U. TELL TER WOT.... i MKE 
YX).SQUIRE. THAT SMiLE OW { 
TCXje FACE lS WOPF A GIaJAND TO 
HE. ('LL LETCHA’AVE ITF'TEM 



.UTCOOLO I ecGRow) 
JTOUC PHONE TDCALL ) 
TMY LAFEfJ 

;a v 

' A\V §) ' 

v-0 


.m..Rvje...Rx£ 

.FWEE„TVvlO. 



hake ter mind ap. t€.u 
CETteiKi FfTH>0 ^COWtfi- 


AURjSKT SOLD? rLLHAV^:iT!)| SO- | (jHEg ETDQ6 0, ME CCO CHINA 


/laverly 

L THAT'LL 
^OLi AMP. 

CASH! 



THANKS. OK-CANH HAVE 
log ecoK, please ? 


.THE 



GUARANTEE?.. THAT Sign is the 
only Guarantee yco n^d.sohn. 
A LIFETIMES COMMITMENT TO MY 
CAS7DM£R$THAT'S wcrr THAT (S 


X /LOG BOOK?.. OH. I POSTED 

i ; L TUAt 


7 THAT TO YER YESTERDAY.. 
CTOU SHOULD GEDPTini THE 
. f]— -[ MCRNIN" 

i*T 



(OH, GREAT.. AND WHAT 
(aECUT THE gLAEANTEE? 



4 


(/THAT'S veryO 

x\] 

(NICE OF you) 

✓ l 

XV' '** ^ 



I CAN’T SAY FAIRER THAN 

►that.cani? listem.t’ll 
Even tcp the geared* ap 
fo« ta before yer eo... 

MAKE A NICE SIW f^DE 





’UV 


ki' V— •* 






arfternoon 

SQUIRE! WOT c 
CAM l DO FOR ; ' v} 

TOO.THEN?) O | 

c i> % 


CAR! WOTCAR^lNEVEKSOtp 
Ta> A CAR... I AIN’T NEVER. 
SEEN YCO 6€fCG£ iWMY, 
WHOLGUFE! 


r N 


■- *--r 


T.* * • 



n^i 




I’M SORRY to bother SVC, Bar THE 
CAP I'VE JUST BOUGHTCFF «x> HAS 
3050 WELL-ITS (ALLENTOBrrs! 


THAT CAR. I\jE 0UST6NE 
YOU TEN GPANP ft* rr TE>J 
SECONDS AGO EEMgHeEgy, 


~ ( TWENTYQOID 

Ki. 


YOO RAIPTEN GWAMD FOR THfS'f TOO 
MAST BE. A PACKIN' NATTAH! DEAROHDgW? 


IT^ A BLOODY WRECK, INNlT? 



UU.M* 




^9 


...AN'i'MTAKINA 
'COS I tON’T KNOW 
'ttX> FWOM APAM 



AUWIGHT then, fifteen. AN 
THAT'S ME FINAL CFFGR...J 










CAC Of- 

WfEK 

£r2LO<X? 






CUT? 

/«**p 

SHFTT 



K_ 


tlitLLLU.' '< >j}ij 


i'L •! 


KUUPJXWILJ - -LAUUIiUi.1 LL.^M diUi (gii^muLlUxil 


~~7f- 


' «• 


GPO ** CT9 
























































































































































































































































































These exam results are 
dreadful. What career did 
you have In mind, Miss 
Diana? 


I want to be the 
Queen, sir. 


Continued from page 3 

DIANA: PRINCESS 0F HEARTS 


The unhappy 
Diana was sent to 
Finishing School, 
an expensive 
hoarding school 
for girls in 
Switzerland. But 
her mind was 
elsewhere, and 
during lessons she 
would day dream 
endlessly about 
being the Queen. 




Lady Diana, pay 
attention. The 
headmaster wants 
to see you In his 
study 


I / 1 

Well, two GCSEs simply 


Isn’t good enough. You 

HP' ifojL' 

need at least five for that. 


Have you ever considered 

88 ■’ ■ ' 

being a nanny for posh 

A ^ . y/p 

kids? 



With her poncy background Diana was ideally suited 
to being a nanny for toff children. But her heart was 
never in the job. One day in the kinder garden... 


Meanwhile at Buckingham Palace the Queen 
has summonded Prince Charles to see her. 


Charles, If you don't got 
married soon people will 
think you're a shirt lifter 


Ay hate being a nenny 
for torffs. Ay’d rather be 
the Queen. The Queen 
of England. 


What about that chubby 
actress you were seeing? 
The one out of Straw Dogs 


Nenny, may we hev 
some bread to feed 
the dacks? 


You may hev a step 
round the frigging lughole 
if you don’t shat your 
bleedln' mouths! 


I liked her mum, but she's not 
a virgin. Not by a long chalk. 

What with the sixties and 
everything there’s not many 
virgins left nowadays 


That evening the Queen 
looked into her magic mirror, 


The magic mirror spoke 




Ha ha ha! At long last 
I've found her. Bring the 
virgin to me! ' 


“There is but one 
who's worth a try , 

% 

a posh nann-ny 
called Lady Di. 
She's probably 
your son's best bet , 
Cos' no-one's 
popped her 
cherry yet." 


Mirror mirror on the wall. 
Is there any virgins 
left at all? 


And in the mirror 
Diana’s face appeared, 


The storv continues, and REALLY does start to eet sexv. on Daee 26. 





















































































Victorian 



AHA! 60 YOU'RE 6000 ENOUGH TO JfclN 
OS. BOt' BREAKFASTATFIV/EAMAND 
, YOU TURN UP AT FIVE TWENTY..'!'LL- 
. HM PUNCTUALITY F 0 DM TOO SYGOI 
I WILL 




[ I’M NOT. MUM..I F££lALL 

I achy, i think iwe&yr-o. 



HMM... AND lT KCOLD APPEAR YOU ARE 
DEBILITATED BY WINDS ABCOT THE HEART 
CAUB1M5 DEEP MELONCHOUA.-I PROfbSE 
A SERIES OF TREATMENTS BEGINNING 
WITH AN ICE BATH TO STOUTEN TOUR. 

constitution 




MOW.WHAT WERE TOUR 
’ STMPTCMS AjAiN.ERM 
1 BILtCOS HUHOORS.-BRRD ] 
LNERAWDAWSPEPSfA 
OF THE DROPSY... 




i*P‘ 


•tcraJ 


1 


MORE ICC.CEAP .AN0 LEECHE /...CANT w£ JUST WRAP 

HIM UP IN BED WITH A < 
£HAnt«7 2m>. ( OH, LUPIN,tSTHBj^ORlNk.OF HOT lEMON^ 






ERM. I DO NT TWlNlC HE LOCKS TOO WELL^/TtME'LL CONCLUDE WITH A COUtZSE\(7tt BUILD CP*THE CHAREEInTHE COlLS^ 



CATAPKORE&IS USING PROFESSOR. V WHEN DISCHARGED THC0U3H ftOR BCPY 
FARADAY’S INFLUENCE MACHINE'... J )THE ELECTRICITY WILL £ALU4N|S£ YOUE 

ORGANS OOT OF THEiR MALAISE. 

HOLD THE3E ELECTRODES, BOY. "* 


WHIRR 1 WHIRR- ■/ 
WH 1 KR ! WHIRR- 
WHlRR'WHKR r 



■ X '"^^(aHEMLI'M AFRAID, MY PEAR, THAT CUR SCN) 

V • ■ < / WAS e€EN UNAgLE TDjglANP THE RECURS ) 


A THOUSAND 
yVCS--THAT SHOULO POTT. 




OF THE TREATM ENT 

HE HA6FW5ED 
OVQRTDA 
.BETTER 

























































































































































































































































iiisiii 


TRAVELUN<eTHROUGH 
SPACEANDTIME 
TRYING TO FIND 
SOMEWHERE TO HAVE 
A BIG SHIT 



DID VE WNA6E TAG. 
? DROP IT DOCTOR? 

If ' 



D/p / FUCK. I HAD ME 
SHREDDl£S DOWN, AND \ 
WAS ACHIN' TO CURL ONE 
DOWN. NEXT THING I KNEW 
THESE BLOODY CYBERMEN'S 
COMIN' AFTER ME/ 






l THINK WE'VE FOUND A QUIET 
6POT DOCTOR. NO APPARENT 
LIFE FORMS. O>0«6EN AT 20% 


FVCK THAT! LET ME OUT. 
I'VE GOT A BROWN TROUT 

TO DROP/ 




GET IN! NO'ONE FOR 
Bloody miles/ 



i 


>5- A 





L 



DOGTO/Z 
LOOK OOT! 
BEH/A/O YE,! 




AW, BLOODY HELL. ( ALL, 
OF TIME AND SPACE AT 
MY FINGERTTPS AND I CAN'T' 

find anywhere to drop 

ME FUD6E/ 




R16HT JAMIE.' I'VE JUST RB-IEMBEES) 

THESES A TOP-NOTCH LITTLE KLUDGE ' „ . _ 

ON METEBEUS 3 . QUICK! SET THE j HURRY UP, FDR FUCKS 

CO-ORDINATES. I'VE GOT THE -* ... 

TURTLES HEAD 









THE MASTER/ FOCR! WHAT 
ARE YOU DOtNO IN THERE?! 






SORRY DOCTOR. BUT I WAS CUT 
' ON THE FOP LAST NIGHT ON 
XERAPHAS. GOT THE SQUIRTS 
SOMETHING ROTTEN. I THINK 
I'LL BE IN HERE ALL CAY. 


BASTARDS. 


Vf, 


S, 




Hit 





V 


/'itovu 











R&HT! SET THE CO-ORDINATES! 
AWYh/HERE/ I AM ABSOLUTELY 
FOCK/HO DESPERATE/ WE'VE 
6GT TO PINO SOMEWHERE R/6HT 
HOW OR I'LL SHIT MY BLOODY FANIS! 
I'M CHEWING A FUCKIN' BRICK/ 


so 

OKAY. 

HERE WE ACE DOCTOR. 




WELL FUCH/AJ9 DOME! IT’S ONLY THE 
PLANET OF THE RXKJHG CALERS! BUT 
SHAG THAT, l NEED A SHIT B/G-T/MEl 
OPEN THOSE DOORS BEFORE l LAY A 
STONE OF DOG'S EGGS IN ME STRIDES' 







CHRIST.. WHAT.. A..S7JHK! 

.. CHRIST.. WHAT... A..SHNK.L. 
T..WHAT-A..ST7NK! 




OlSGUSTTWQ!. 

LVSGUST7W0!. 

DtseusnwG! 




YOU. FILTHY- BASTARD!. 
YOU. FILTHY... BASTARD'- 
YOU. . FILTH/... BASTARD! 



'..AHYtWE 
/.SOT.. A .MATCH? 
roroio 



SORRY DAVROS I’D GIVE IT 
’TEN MINUTES IF I WAS YOU. ] 


HEXTWEEK- THE SOMTARANS ATTACK WHILST THE 
DOCTOR LAYS A CABLE IN A LAYBY CFF THE MG.' 


































































































































































































































































































































































student grant 


r Aw cwwr can t 

/>iuvriPvJex and see 'Sara wifte ? 


•6AH rryooT 

RAM EM Aripe fiSOf* i«^ 

r Awp-TViee'YH 
'Orr *mufAH 
BA'XhOOKAcT^. 


2 r£ n rgn g^Tpy-f- 


cn 


*c- 


PonT Be SO SEXiet 
we we aoiNKS. /m He*e -rt> 
see a fr>*£WAJ r>wvv rrs 

. Aot Si»-ri-TV£5 , rr LAStS 
FoOR. MeuAS, rTS 

A|S«P ITC 6lA£y0V<ZOC*>. 


fa>6# 


HtA 


F 



rr ^Wmm^S^ m rn 

' puiMKy Piit^T 

SoOio,o,uo cUArT^Nq 

x &V i Y i ’& • n—— b Voy ’ * 1 «V^Vi T ^ 

UGH- 00^-UCH-Uan* 

....,..^ IW - OSH -VX»H 


OMe HpU ft CATBW• ..j 

■ p’-rwANa 8uiiic< Pv» KiK ^ 


'-ISl 


[iworjfi 


Tx\$ X2M* 
CaH l*A. 
DONt^Lt 

po*c©##g o« OA^er 

goa^sgaaal 

5>swTa4UY 







i/\^UAH ■ UGH * UGH • UGH • 
UGH- UCJH-UGH.. 


OGH * UGH - UGH - OGH- 
UGH* OGH-UGH. 



£$&S 



tAM... TC/*ih TWaT fifi, .etlM . aZZXl 
a>u tuaac. ercpe^ier^CE « -th^ogkT oshwiaa 
"Ffl>V:CO WHAT «S Al/WCSTA CtlMCAC CaS€ WGToAY 
WITH &8M . A SlGOUK THAT WisCuT OPtSNcrf AlAA 

-to -r»e CHAMcraas in a Social, Context 

0vrr aat>^. ATievrrs to uaustaatc . e«A c&x*a.e 

— 7ATAlxeS PCfUA* 


r rT 

iiiS 




^>Vrc“G«C.TbCtSA^ iSTHel 
AMAAumcN OFw^' 
«N UNTo PCATH 




«IU 


m 


i thought THe lighting 

AND kCNOM ©KAMcrTO'S 
PHCTTCA>tArHY WROUGHT 
A COMi*CXUNGvXi^AA? l 5''Ti Cl ‘l 
Of fbAA\ AN). E*M -Qx*\*{l 


reAH I u<£o TM6 
b»t WHeKTrue 1 
bi«o srvTFeo-TVi/rr' 
BolCOOSG UP HCft 
IWr AMD LAiO IT. 

in we go©. 


, ^iCO OKJBT. -too »e 
So -SHALLOW TK*T 
Bn WAT A FAOinG 

•f*&TAPHoR. 












































































































































































































































































Shipwrecked 
Craft Sayre 


7?*'Of*// " 

^ v ' ' M ’'vjiV ’v. 



Shipwrecked in perilous seas 
and washed ashore on a 
desert island were the members 
of the Acorn Craft Fair... 



Right! I don't know v^here we ore and we must 
assume no one else does. We must eventually 
Jl devise a means of escape, but until then we'll 
"(have to find food, water and make some shelter 

^- - 


Great! It'll be night time 
soon. I suggest we waste 
’ no time and get to work 




Don't worry. We're all croftsfolk. , 
s We can all fall bock on our various 
skills and between us we'll survive 





Soon the island became a hive of activity os the craftsfolk pulled together to survive 

\\ •" .. ys 

■ZL. A 



've made o lovely rustic nameplate ) 

^Ooh! isn't that nice. Y 
f I love poker work, I do) 



(Vve mode some macrome wall hangings) 

~ll rWhat?...what 

good ore they? 


Look... Did anyone find onylhing to eat? 



Yes. They'll go 
'lovely inside 
the shelter 



Yes, I found bushes covered 

in all sorts of nuts, fruits and 
berries. I picked a basketful 

25 


C No, they're not to eat. I've made them) 

K into this traditional rustic harvest display 


Look, does anyone have any practical 
skills which could get us off this island? \ 

Well, I'm a boat builder by 
trade. I've mode us a boot 













































































































































































Well, we'll be along os 
soon.as the foyre 
finishes. We'll probably 
pack awoy at about 4.30 
It's been a quiet day. 
We've only taken 25f 





No. There is no ti'me for 
any of that. It's the last 
sprina tide before neep 
in haltan hour. We must 
sail on it or we'll be stuck 
on this island all winter 
7 ] 

































































































































































Xnn/STEWMTi 

flOtflmwniE 'Hill I 

IS LUND 4 DEATH 

rr 


UHUST F Li IN 6 <K£R 7H£ INDIAN OCEAN- 

<d. _ 

r SA1, PILOT — COHAT'S THAT UTTie. >•= 

fS^A/D THERE? /r Z-tfOK3 

KWfl GLOOMY y 



f TJEU~T£fs~^F~DoZtArTH£RE) 

( WD PLANT fl TREE j --—' 




(HM~Z THINK I'LL PLANT 

Y<r OVER--- WERE! 






•(C 



G3S* YtP pop STAX Hod STEWART 
__r:— <iAis flung our to rue African 
Raw FORESTS IN ORDER TO PLANT 





r 



YT* 

\ Wl 








— SofOE TREES AND SPVe THE aZANL 



X DON'T KNOCm), MR STtcoART. 
IT'S NOT CHARTED oN ANl MA* 


COELL, MONEY CAN'T QOY 
EVERlTtilN#, TOO KNOCO. IT 
'CRN’T ^01 LO'SDoM, oR 
^ FfttENDSHlP , 




fr Reckon that island 
[needs A Bit Wore 

VEGETATION TO MrttfiJTlVN 
1 TW VALANCE OF 
ITS ECOLOGY 



POPLAR 



Ml NAME f5 CLtToRlA CHEAP JOKE, 
'AND I LIVE oN 7 W /5 RE/norE. 
ISLAND COlTH Ml EVIL UNCLE 
CARLOS, 0>Ro IS fl SCtEvnsT 






S opOCNLi _ 

’CUToRiA ! CJHo IS THIS 



ihtRuOER ?! 



Ci)€LL you CAN LEAVE Ml t$LAHD\ 

'At once,and tare Tour Blasted) 

TREE cot TW You 



’/LES.Z (oould LIRA, to HAVE A 
FRtENO MORE THAN ANl WING ^ 
gur I HAVE NONE 


ROO STEALTH!LI FOUOCOEJ) THEM 
THP0U6H THE ONDERSAolOTN 

'V 

Wr Got eoA$ 

‘SUSPICIOUSLY fS') 


\UNCLE CARLOS USES THE ISLAND 
,R3R CARRYING OUT MYSTERIOUS 
V AND PRoQAQLI HtGHLV UNETHICAL 
scientific experiments 








-I 




ipUASED To MEET YAO, SiR. I'M 
Rod STECaJART, AND I'VE JUST ■ ■ 

.. * Popped d oup jo plant a the ^_ 

■ 4p- 





[CUTOXlA - GET 
BACK to DotNG 
the HOUSEDOG*! 


RECKON r 'LL FIND out 
6ir MOXE. A SOOT these 
• EXPERIMENTS ' HE '$ DOING 



AND, INSIDE 



HA-HR-HA l PA1 INVENTION 

coill soon BE completed 
nnnz. 


Com WE AlD of an ORDINARY OSTRICH, 
AND A MOTOR ENGINE., Z Co ILL 

Revolutionize THE coorld op 

SCIENCE AND NATURE ! v. _ 1 


,1 SIMPLY NEED To STUFF THIS ENGINE 
R16HT UP 7 HE OSTRICH '$ FlNSPlECE , AND 
" BEHOLD ! THE INTERVAL COMBUSTION 


OSTRICH Gull SB BORN! 



INO LON6ER CuiLl mankind BE ENCUMBERED, 
,81 OLD -FASHIONED, INEFFICIENT OSTRICHES.) 
,77/E INTERVAL CO^euST7oV OSTRICH 
COILL 8RING us FORCOARD INTO THE 
NED MIUENIUIA 



Sol A SPY! CoELL THE FIRST TR$K^ 
FOR Ml INTERNAL COMBUSTION 
OSTRICH COILL 8E TO KILL YOU AND 
THAT BRATTY NIECE OF MINE ! 


, coE 'LL Run For it cohile 
HE'S SHOVING 7HE ENGINE 
UP WAT OSTRICH'S ARSE 






crash! the motorised ostrich 
SKIDDED HELPIESSY INTO A TREE 



[OUR ONL1 CHANCE IS TO H93 
LURE THEM OVER WA F 
’Patch of slack ics 





(T'LL hire the best \ 

PROCTDLOGtCAL engine ) 
REPAIRMAN rrr<\_ - 

[money rTToGRV 

[CAN BUY,) 


UNO So ANOTHER ADVENTURE [ 
For RoO stsioaRT coMs OuER,' 
AMD H£ Bid FARE<N6ll tz> 

HIS FRIENDS on WE i,|II 
ISLAND of DEATH 


yZ THINK THE OSTRICH'S Pistons 
could BE DAMAGED Too — 

, You'll need a Qualified 

MECHANIC TZ> TAKE A LOOK 
UP IT'S BbMHoLE To BE SuXE 






(for nolo I'VE Got rtMoTHY 
AS A FRIEND, IU NEVER - 
^ LONELY AGAIN 


V. ^ 















































































































































































































































































































































AT SCHOOL .. 


/TImPSON, BUT TlMf-trS 
I ua*S. r-s-rr miit u 


i'M GORRT TO CAuT^T | 
TOO im A6AIN. MRS. N 
B&AV 


•VIOOR 

, HAS GOT MUCH KCfEE SrNCE 
VWE LAST MET 




WELL . I'M AFRAID BrTfNG IS SOMETHING 

we cai^t allow, as i*m sore vcuu. 

UNPERSTAnD. He HAS NiOW BITTEN 
k/eRrDNE INTH£ SCHOOL AT LEASTON£ 
I'VE HAP PARENTS QUEUING OP TO 
COMPLAlM-.TUJO CF THE DIMMER LADlES ) 
HAVG REFUSED TO GO NEAR HIM... 


ON 


h£ 6rT6rN£ER JOHNSON 
THE ARM AMD FETCHED COCOP, 
AMO FATTY ATXJMSCM NEARLY 

lost an ear yesterday 


WELL, I'M SORRY MRS. TfMPSON, 
^fiOT I'M GOING TO HAVE ID E KCUX£ 

I FROM SCHOOL ROR TEN CAYS- 





OH, TIMMY 
WHY PlO 
TOO BITE 
MiSS SIMM* 




She TOLD ME 
TO TAKE My 
HAK icScxrroF 
THe PISH TAMIL. 

■i onlykjanted 
TO TAKE a FISH 
OUT AMD S30 ASH 
S~^C^1 rr THERE'S 
( n fl HUNDREDS 
" C/p THEM IN 

Tvcee., 


OH.I'M SURE SHE DIDNT MEAN 
rr. TIMMY... COME ON, WE'LL 

4 tell her she upset toj 

AMD SHE'LL- ARXOEfSE 


^ y. 


J 





SHORTLY- ( 


SHE TRIED ID POU. ME, 
AWAY SO l BIT HER 








MAKE YOURSELF AT HOKE, AMD I'Ll? 


.£LFA 

B<?WAIMVMrtAr 0O1M6 TO 00... I'M 
60 iN 6 TDFlNiPCur. WMY-.TirM <6 
EKHlBlTATALlZlNi6 DYSFUNCTIONAL'^ 

behamiouwishb. 




HEY. TIM - .TOOv/E CAUGHT 
r A FISH...SWEAT.. 







HMM! HE'S PWOSeCTlONAUSNG HlS 
ANGER... IF yVO WILL.... ONTO THE 
FISH. TWATSGOCD, MRS. TfMPSON/ 
GCCP. VEWWY GOOD...YOU SEE. 
QUITE FVMEQOEMTlOMAtrsmCALDr,' 
TWrS BEHAVIOUR STEMS RaOM ICOJ ] 
SELF esteem. TIM FEELS... !M A 
SEMSE -- 


iQ- 


-TELL- TOO nhat FLJT the uttle 
^ euow EVY^L AND WE'U- 


to' - 



WE MOST TWY TO OTPATVltSAUSe 
’ wfh that lack of EMRDUJERMENCj 


BEHAvjicOR UKETHiS iScftG^T\ (heY, YiM_.no! tOO'RE mot 
St SDME7 0JENT ax HCM£ )/ KGNTAL Of? SADLY BEHAVED. 

TOO M0EDS^M6 positive 


. TVilflGCREP 


/THERE'■ SEE'- ITS Y&OR 
‘TAlX-T. too've TWCSTED 
, ME AMD NOW I'M 
MENTAL. I’M NOT 
>TD BLAME foe ANY 

OF MY BEHAVIOOE 

YOU ARE! 


il 




fjtS 


FEEDBACK..ITS NOT DIFFICULT 
W£ CAM TEACH TOO WEELAYATIcN' 
TECHNKX^S... BUILD UP TtXJK J' 
CONFIDENCE WfTH WOLE 
PLAY WORLSHOfSANiDGWDoP, 
HOOGINS SESSIONS... 


BIT 


WIGHT THEM,TIM. LETV> START..TELL ME?I||! 
k WHAT LO'itXJ LIKE DOING? WHAT ARE TOO A 1 

GOOD AT* 

M6 PEOPLE,.. AND SCOAS^imG) -)f—“YOTf flAI 

FISH, YOU BEARDY WEiRPy^ II I)i 


ER .LOOK.MRS.TJMPSCM ..I THINK TlMfc P0C6LEMS 
. ARE A Lime MORE com PLEKATCMAl THAN 1 FIRST 


*I 


e 


<S5 





ERM -. 6009. GCOD. YEH /. 
.THAT'S GOOD 


OH. I KNCLM. I'VE TRIED EVERYTHING. 
I'VE HALVED HIS smarties ration, -> 
STOPPED HIM WATCHING HCWDRVIDEOS 
AFTER THREE IN THE MORNING... 


TH0LX5HT 



------ 

l EVEN ONCE THOUGHT ABOUT} 

VJ>LAPPIMG HlS FECg^r---^ 



HEY, WoAHi- NOLrEveR 

VIOLENCE. mRS.TImPSON 

Violence is a.uke, bad 

SCENE- CHASTlSeMEMnSATlONALl 
abosenomt solve thq 

v PWOBLCM, 


L.ONe HAS TO UTKCN (XFflCVCT 


KIC8 AS.. PEOPLE.... TALK TO 
'THEM... WM TH&E. CONFIDENT: 
A0OJE ALL.USTEM TO THEM. 




AN HOUR LATER- 


I'LL 3UST SEE HOW J 
[THEY'RE GETTING ON 



%t yo 1 




BTTE ME WOULD YXJ.Y'LTTTlE FUCKIN' SASTAED f'O-T^ 
- ihe - flckim’skjm off ter 

Aese. I'M 5UFFg.i6ED tCDR 
MOTHER HASN'T KrLLEDTCU 
Y' UTTLE...FUCKIM' „F0Ck. 


l 77Mi^7 


K 


i\ 






*#i 


KHACK. 

WHACKrTf(>Njy 


I# 


*' ST 


i 


^WHAAAAAAAAAAT 

































































































































































































































































































One day Di was out walking in 
Regents Park.,. 


Diana thought she was dreaming 
as the handsome Prince treated 
her to a slap up meal. They got 
on really well, and after they’d 
finished their pudding Charles 
called over a violinist. 


What’s your favourite 
tune Diana? I’ll have 
him play It for you. 


Hey! Aren’t you 
Prince Charles? 


I might be. 
Who’s asking? 


Anything by Duran Duran 
How about 'The Reflex’? 
That’s my favourite. 


I’m Charles, 
but you can 
call me Sir. 


Yeah. Nice one. I’m a bit of a 
Durante myself. I like Phil 
Collins too. He’s my favourite 
solo artist. Who’s yours? 


Listen, I’m 
starving. Fancy 
a pizza? 


Soon it was announced that 
Charles and Di were to wed 


And finally some 
good news. At long 
last Prince Charles is 
getting married. 


There’s something 
about that Camellia 
Parker-Knowles 
I don’t like. 


At last the big day arrived and Diana, in a dress designed 
by Mike Oldfield, married her Prince Charming. But as 
they posed for photographs on the church lawn, one guest 
seemed unusually familiar with Charles. 


The lucky lady is a posh nanny, Princess 
Diana, who’s a virgin. The wedding will be 
a St Paul’s tomorrow morning. 


Mother. Where’s 
daddy? 


Daddy’s on holiday In Scotland 
again, shooting grouses and 
talking to the trees. 


Diana gave the future King a beautiful 
young son, William, to be hair to his throne. 
And with the birth of a second son, Harold, 
their Royal Family was complete. 


The Princess and her two young boys 
were happy at their new country 
house, Alton Towers. But Prince 
Charles was rarely at home. 


CorrrrI One loves thlsll 














































































One day the Princess was doing the prizes at a polio match 


I hereby give you this cup. 


Thanks 


Di assumed Major 
Hewitt was an officer 
and a gentleman and 
accepted his kind 
offer of free horse 
driving lessons. Little 
did she know the 
Major was a cad, and 
he planned to take 
advantage of her. 


I'm going to be the Queen 
soon and I’ll have to change 
the guards and stuff. But I 
can’t ride a horse yet. 


Are you sure one has 
to take one’s clothes 
orf? This seems most 
unusual. 


I’ll teach you if 
you like. 


The next day, as Charles was 
checking his car for bombs 


You look a bit thin Diana. 
Are you eating enough? 


Hello? Hollo? Who Is this? 
Stop calling me at work. I’m 
trying to win a raco. 


At about the 
same time 
posh racing 
driver James 
Gibley begun 
receiving 
obscene calls 
on his mobile 
phone. 


A few days later 


Yes, I’m fine. I’ve Just ate 
a whole cake. Erm.. Is It 
okay If you drive today 
dear? I feel a bit sick. 


Bloody hell! Have you seen the 
size of one’s phono bill? Three 
hundred quldl What’s going on? 



Had the Princess known the truth her heart fc 
would have shattered like a glass slipper. 


I’m orf to work. 
Soo you later. 


Diana doesn't suspect 
anything, does she? 


I’ll have dinner ready by 
six. Is that okay? 


Actually, one will be working late at 
the Palace tonight, dear. I’m erm... 

making another TV programme 
about carbollcal architecture. Don’t 
wait up for me. 


No Camellia my darling, of course not. She’s a fool 
Our evil plan Is working to perfection, and soon 
that crown will be yoursll Ha ha ha ha hall! 


nnfimi/5// in 


r> M/iW irni/) 


/> W% P/ff 1/1 








































































































J -nne Br$> is \ 

CoU-DM'fS'Ov/e Th£ | 

L ea ■ -rue ^oot> m *-' 5 is 

tbi/v/fe 6o-r /?w«wn^E 

, To VofR ^RReu^s 


Future goes bark to the future 


THE year by which time scientists predict 
new and unproven inventions are expected 
to be in everyday use is set to change* 

For decades 2000 has been 
the official scientific ‘Year 
of the Future'. Through¬ 
out the years boffins have 
confidently predicted that 
all manner of new ideas 
and inventions - from 
battery powered cars to 
holographic TVs - will be 
in common use ‘by the 
year 2000’. But as the end 
of the millennium dawns, 
science chiefs from around 
the world have met in 
secret to agree to a post¬ 
ponement of the deadline. 


Boffins ' 
20-20 
vision of 

thin gs 
to tome 


Butlers 

Red faced researchers are 
thought to have realised 
within the last two years 
that predictions such as 
robot butlers, aluminium 
foil clothing, cars that 
drive themselves, small 
tablets entirely replacing 
food and dome shaped 
silver houses would not be 
available by the due date 
of 2000 due to teething 
technological problems. 
And after a meeting of the 
world’s leading scientists 
in Geneva earlier this 
month a new date has now 
officially been set - the 
year 2020.. 

Stans 

Professor Anthony 
Ockenden, chairman of 
the 40 strong panel of sci¬ 
entists who gathered from 
around the world to agree 
the new year, explained 
what their decision actual¬ 
ly meant. 


“Quite simply, any far 
fetched futuristic inven¬ 
tion conceived from this 
date onwards should be in 
the shops by the year 2020. 
Any invention which has 
failed to meet the old 
deadline of 2000 will be 
carried over to the new 


one. 

Blakeys 

Today’s news comes as a 
bitter blow to household¬ 
ers hoping to find space 
age solutions to everyday 
problems. Irene Gubbins 
of Ebchester had been 
looking forward to a 
holiday on the Moon 
which she had been lead to 
believe would be possible 
by the year 2000. Now she 
faces the prospect of 
another twenty year wait. 
“It’s diabolical. What do I 
tell my kids? They’ve been 
looking forward to it ever 
since they heard James 
Burke talk about it on telly 
in the sixties. I promised 
them wrist watch TVs as 
well. This is a bloody 
disgrace”. 


1 

JC 

WIN A 


MNE 

Y 

l 

INTO 

SPACE 


Meanwhile presenters of 
BBC’s Tomorrow’s World 
were delighted. One 
former host, ageing leggy 
soapdish TV brainbox 
Carol Vauderman, des¬ 
cribed it as a ‘great relief’. 
“As the millennium 
approached some of our 
predictions were looking 
more and more dodgy. 
Today’s announcement is a 
lifeline. It will keep the 
show going another 20 
years at least.’’ 


Carol Vorderman shows us 
the future (left) 
and (above) the future as it 
would appear in the Year 
2000, yesterday. 


Childrens TV presenters 
were . equally pleased. 
Blue Peter, which was due 
to be presented by robots 
by the year 2000, immedi¬ 
ately announced plans to 
bury a box in the Blue 
Peter Garden for the year 
2020. Presenters Diane 
Jordan was delighted. 

“It will contain, amongst 
other things a newspaper, 
photographs of the 
presenters and their pets 
and film footage of us dig¬ 
ging up the Blue Peter box 
for the year 2000”. 


Here's your chance to 
become a sort of astro¬ 
naut with our fantastic 
year 2020 competition. 
Enter and you could win 
a journey into space in 
the form of 12 bottles 
of Newcastle Brown Ale. 

Imagine 

All you have to do is 
take a pencil and paper 
and draw what you 
imagine the man of the 
year 2000 will think the 
man of the year 2020 
looks like. Perhaps you 
think he’ll imagine he 
has eight arms, x-ray 
eyes or rocket powered 
feet. Maybe you reckon 
he’ll think he’s got 
antennies instead of 
ears or a big nobbly 
plastic forehead like on 
Star Trek. 

Woman 

Whatever you imagine, 
send your drawing to 
The Year 2020 
Competition, P.O. Box 
1PT, Newcastle upon 
Tyne, NE99 1PT, to 
reach us by January 1st 
2000 and you could 
find yourself on an ale- 
fuelled journey to the 
stars. 


v 




GHOSTS CAN’T WALK , ' 
THROUGH WALLS^ 
PAINTED WITH > ' 




: /*> .• 


APPLIED TO 

skirting boards 
Spectrex prevents 
ingress of neadless 
ghoolies and 
poltergheists! 

Resists ^ APPARITIONS 

*f SPOOKS ^f WRAITHS 


NAML 


AODRfAS 


* Heavily haunted manor houses 
may require two or more coats, 




A/ 






J GHOST-PROOF 

EMULSION 

JUST ONE COAT*of 

? nick-drying Spectrex, 
orins a tough, long- 
lasting harrier that ' 
ghosts just CAN’T 
penetra te! 


o 


29 



























































w 


e all hope and pray that the 
Queen Mum, God bless her, 
lives to be 250. 


Indeed, if she lives to be 1000 no-one will be hap¬ 
pier than us. In fact if she’s still smiling and 
waving to the crowds on her birthday in the year 
3000, at 'Ve grand old age of 1100, we would all 
be better for it. 


Her cheery smile, her waving hand, her 
large selection of hats. She’s a perfect example 
of what every Queen mother should be, and as 
much a part of our lives as fish and chips, The 
Beatles, the 1966 World Cup final, strawberries 
at Wimbledon, Marmite, and McDonalds drive- 
thru restaurants situated on low rental sites in 
mixed use light industrial/retail/recreational 
out-of-town trading estates. 

But no batsman has stayed at the crease 
forever, and no matter how wonderful her stroke 
play has been over the years, as the light begins 
to fade there is always the danger that Her 
Majesty may edge something to the slips. And as 
her century approaches and the captain of fate 
calls for a new ball, we can only hope and pray 
that the good Lord has not been picking at the 
seem, or rubbing dirt into the ball from his celes¬ 
tial pocket. 

When eventually this great lady embarks 
upon that long walk back to the pavilion it will 
be the saddest day of our lives - if not of all time. 
Her end will mark the beginning of a solemn 
period of mourning that will last for many days. 
Britain, indeed the whole world, will bow its 
head in sadness. Laughter will stop. Music will 
fade. For two long weeks even the birds will 
refuse to sing as the official period of mourning 
begins. 

For many of you mourning requisites will 
be provided courtesy of the state. For example, 
those of you watching TV will find that normal 
programmes are replaced by a series of dour, 
boring, respectful broadcasts. Radio listeners 
will hear nothing but sombre classical music for 
several weeks. Those of you attending sporting 
events will find they’ve been cancelled, and that 
refunds are not available. But what do you do if 
you happen to be reading this magazine when 
the announcement is made? 


Mourning at short notice can be a problem 
if you aren’t properly prepared. But mourning is 
no problem with this free Early Warning 
Mourning Kit. It contains everything you’ll need 
for a prolonged period of mourning. We sincere¬ 
ly hope you never need to use these mourning 
goods, but if the worst happens simply follow 
these instructions. 


And here’s wishing all our readers 'Good 
MourningV 


Met Koyal Mighness QueCi 


‘LAST RE SI 


'4 • 



Sarly Warm 


Fig. 1 

Cutout dual respectacle 
lenses and nose bridge 
assembly. Fold & glue. 




INSTRUCTIONS 

The moment you learn of the Queen Mother’s death stop 
reading this comic. Remove these pages and slowly place 
the remainder of the comic on a table, face downwards. Cl 
out and assemble your mourning equipment. 


LAST RESPECTACLES 

No need to draw your curtains or sit in a darkened room fo 
days on end. Close your eyes to the outside world wit 
these dual purpose bereavement glasses. On the outside o 
each lens mournful eyes ensure that you appear solem 
and sad at all times, whilst on the inside there are portrait 
of the Queen Mother for you to stare at in silence for any 
thing up to two weeks. 



BLACK ARM BAND 

No need to rush out and spend a fortune on sombre cloth 



QM 














Elizabeth Zhe Queen Mum 

ECTACLES’ 



Fig. 3 

Cut out band. Loop 
around upper arm and 
fix with sellotape. . 


Mourning Kit 



DO NOT 
DISTURB 


MOURNING 
IN PROGRESS 



ing. Pay your respects fashionably and with dignity by sim¬ 
ply cutting out and affixing the arm band to your upper right 
arm, as per figure 2. 

MOURNING WARNING & 
MEMORIAL DOOR HANGER 

Ensure that you are not disturbed during your period of 
grief by cutting out this handy mourning warning door sign 
and affixing it to your door handle. It doubles as a fitting 
memorial to the Queen Mother. Simply complete the inscrip¬ 
tion by filling in the date of her demise. 

BUTCHER’S NOTE 

Yes, we’ve thought of everything. Cut around the dotted 
lines and pop this note in to your local butcher today. It will 
save you having to rush out to the shops and risk missing 
any of the TV funeral coverage. 


THE QUEEN MUM 
R.I.P. 

1900 to. 


$ 


Dear Mr Kutcher 

3it the event of .HK.H Queen Elizabeth Zhe Queen 
¥ Mum s demisement. please could you save me a nice bit of 
ham for my sandwiches when J )u watching the funeral on 
the telly. 

Mr/Mrs. . 

'WWWWWWWW*#' WW’WWW 



























Clowns see red 


over circus tax 


CIRCUS clowns are paying through their red 
noses for big shoes as a result of Britain’s 
barmy tax laws. 

So says Tory MP Winston 
Churchill whose grand¬ 
father won the war. 

Shoes 

Under present rules 
children’s shoes - sizes five 
and under - are exempt 
from VAT However young 
clowns who wear big shoes 
as a vital part of their job 
arc being forced to pay the 
extra tax when they buy 
adult size shoes. 


VAT'll 
not do 
nitely on 
big shoes 


Brass 


Yet the bizarre tax laws are 
a boon for adult circus 
dwarfs, most of whom only 
wear children’s sizes. The 
average circus dwarf can 
save up to £75 a year on 
unpaid VAT by wearing 
shoes that are size five or 
under. 

Hooves 


Slapstick MP Churchill 
(left) and a hard hit 
clown with comedy 
shoes (above). 

Mr Churchill comes from 
a traditional circus back¬ 
ground. His father was a 
high wire monocyclist and 
Mr Churchill himself is a 
lion tamer at weekends. 
Chancellor of the 
Exchequer Mr. Kenneth 
Clark, who has vowed to 
review the clown tax situa¬ 
tion in his next budget, is 
himself a keen amateur 
bare back horse rider and 
escapologist. 


“The situation is a non¬ 
sense”, claims Mr 
Churchill who is a long 
time campaigner on behalf 
of circus clowns. “I believe 
this minority of people are 
receiving unfair treatment 
under existing UK tax 
legislation. When you 
consider that the average 
clown is probably spend¬ 
ing hundreds of pounds a 
year on dry cleaning to get 
custard off his clothes, and 
fish out of his pants, to 
make him pay extra for his 
shoes is totally unfair.” 

Box 

Mr Churchill spoke as a 
convoy of clowns arrived 
at Westminster yesterday 


to protest about new MOT 
regulations which they 
claim are also discrimina¬ 
tory. Their convoy of cars 
left Brighton in February 
of last year and took 
almost 16 months to 
complete the journey due 
to their doors falling off 
and the engines blowing 
up all the time. “These 
new regulations are a tax 
on comedy motorists and 
will place hundreds of 
livelihoods at risk”, said 
the MP yesterday. 


I* 

Sit down, love and 
I'll get your 
slippers * 

0000 994 
402 


I’ve just put the 
kettle on 



&iank - 


o * 

Calh cost L«! a second cheap rate. £1B a second ail other times 


Sorry, dear. I’ve hil 
the car on the garage 
wall 



Oh, no! The 
^hoover bag’s 
full 


* 994 * 

*403 


MAN 2 MAN 



WHY DOESN’T HE PLAY LE 

USSIER? 0000 994388 

FANCY A QUICK HALF AFTER 
WORK? 0000 994 389 

A sorveo of Gentslalk international. Calls terminate in Ulan Bali 


I’M THINKING OF GETTING A 
caravan 0000 994 386 


CAN I BORROW YOUR LAWN- 

MOWER? 0000 994387 


The MAN 

in the PUB 

Britain's most 
ill informed 
columnist 




Here’s a thing about the Royals you never 
knew. You know that King Edward? Him 
who ran off with Mrs Simpson? Quarter 
inch tadger he had. Honest! Like a 
bleedin’ acorn. Gawd knows why that Mrs 
Simpson fancied 'im. Had to ’ave half her 
fanny sewn up she did. Yeah! Straights. 
Sewed it up so his cock would fit better. 

You know how they make Turkish 
Delight? You don’t wanna know mate, 
but I’ll tell ya. They rub dog shit on 
leather . It’s true that. This mate of my 
brother, his history teacher told ‘im. 

Know how far apart your nipples are, eh? 
Do ya? I do. Shall I tell ya? Nine inches 
mate. You measure 'em. Go on! No need 
mate. They’ll be nine inches exactly. Know 
why? Everyone’s are. No matter how old 
you are, your nipples is always nine inches 
apart. That’s a fact that is. Go on. You 
measure ’em. And you know your liver? 
It’s not an organ , mate. It’s a gland. 

That George Michael, he’s so good at 
sex, right, every time he has it off, ’is 
bird faints! It’s true that. Apparently 
he was makin’ a video once and this 
top model seen ‘im in his underpants 
an’ she keeled straight over she did. 
Sexiest bloke in the world they reckon. 

This bloke I know, he’s got this number 
plate on his car, “TJl”. ’Ad it for years. 
Anyway, Tom Jones, the singer, right, 
stopped ’im in the street the other day and 
offered ’im a million quid for it! Told ’im to 
fuck off, my mate did. Would you believe 
it, eh? Turned down a million quid. Funny 
thing is, his car’s only worth £600. But it’s 
the principle you see. 

You know that Patrick McGee out The 
Avengers? Him with the brolly an’ the 
top hat. Been married for fifty years 
he has, and he’s never shagged his 
missus. Fifty bleedin’ iars and he’s 
never given her one. 

Hard to believe 
innit? An’ you 
know what? The 
amazin’ thing is, 
they've got kids. 

How do they do it, 
eh? It’s weird that 
is if you ask me. 

I bet you don’t half fancy that bird in the 
Cadbury’s Flake advert, eh? Fancy her do 
ya? Well listen to this. It's a bloke! Yeah, a 
fella! Straight up. And YOU fancied her! 
Go on, you can buy me a pint for that. Or 
I’ll tell all yer mates you’re a puff. 

































MODERN 



The Stores £C far: fnibafrasiod 


p 

ici'c 


>rcs sofar: 
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BETTER FlNJ> OUT 


HOW 

l&AND 


get to This 



VwELCOMe TO 
At Hjf£N S INTERN; 

H- 

w~~ 

f/l I //-'SuTT r«£ 



pkavnqs?.. 

WHERE THE 

renewal pe&tE, 
are, yes ?... 

'vouve 

HEART>0? 

themp 




R M. 





sure... their 
PVBUCtTV J>€FAPT- 
A^GA/T <SAV€ US’ 
THESE BROCHOPB 
A FEW WEEKS AGO. 
-••HERE.... You 
cAhJ G-er A BOAT 
prom Piraeus. 



Later.... 


C* OGGA 



Wow ter^ HAVE A look 
AT THIS 8ROOHURE... 

SEE WHAT THIS RENEWAL 
COLT IS AIL AS0UT... 
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^ifgi °f ^f 6 ^ dodgery ? 
r e& <cb^°) f or Spl’-Xoatityi 

rn ^Z TO IW< HOf 

-y> w K.en£«ai 
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,, v€ _ a *AU* W hvty CalMiHity. 
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CRUMffj.' /Vc GoT to GET GuiN 
away Fflovi these A/UIT6R5... 

IT'J iNC&ebiSLB THAT ANYONE 
FALLS FOR TH(i RUPE/SH--- 


'excuse 



Excuse Me, ARE You EOiAJCr 

TO THE K eNewAL SeniBM& JTj 

'\NELL •■ BP .SoRT OF^ 
■M LOOKING FOR 


nft 


,7/1 


wi 


AAV 8RO 




^AH YES.' Looking- FOR \ c An hour later.... 


YOUR SPIRITUAL pesr/A/Yj 
. JUST LIKE US-' y 

OET 


p 


US SHARE wnH 
You THe STORY Of 

ou& inner journey. 



• Aa/J) / WOKE t/P oA/E DAY AND 
ReAUJBO THAT I COULDNT FACE 
Speu DWG- THE REST Of MT t/FE 
L/l/fA^O W READ/A/E-/ / =7 RO(JRA«MWG' 
SOFTWARE FOR 7H£ SEWAGE 
fA/DuSTRY, 


THEM 


liHDi, 


• r.w. WB SENT OFF FOR TH^ 

RENEWAL V/I06O*** ^ -Pif^noi 

^.16-HT SPOKE DJ^GdLY 
TO US-.- IT WAS AN 
AMAZWCr gKPBRl&N^ 


JoiT THINK. 1 OUR , 
CHANCE TO SHARE THE 
FuitDlMfr OF (HjtOVNO' 
LI&HT’J PAR AD^E OMJ 
gARTH .^^TOrToMLY 
OOO EACH, 
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KNOW^ ITT AN UNeeUEUAffLY 

ume amount , isn't irf .fiur 
Guiding u &ht is ^raeious 
Enou^ tl relieve more if 
Y ou WISH TO flffER 


'RE 80TH <HV(N(r 60 1 OOO... 
LIKE IT JAYS IM THE MED 
YOU'RE REALLY GIVIN5-TO 
0 vaJA/ futoee 




fso woWDER 
H£ 40ULD 

afford to b^y 

AN ISLAND-.. 
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^ANT You 

just feel the 


OF THE «ACE-.> 
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GVWNG Light/ IAJHATJ 
'APPEA LED TO 'rt>yj p 

'MAYBE ^C'S HAD AN 

EXHAUSTING OUT-OT 

experience... 




H (5-rtEAl> 
EXPERl£N& 

more like. 

£uT *H05 


'All g-gonb uotfef.i’ue 
8-.BEEN D DESERTED AN> 

D DROWNED left and 

f. F. fORfAKEN- - THEY, 
REFUSED TO OBEY 
'K MY ORDERS! AnhAT 
x - -^{orders/ 1 

. ^ T 
S 


^ I OAJtV TOL£> ALL T He* 
MEM TO GET on WITH 
THE TEMPLE SO TH4T 
I COULD TAKE THE 
WOMEN INJTOTHEHIU5 
JO EXPLORE THEIR 

iwmer selves... 






/1 meam^what^ the 
Point of A COLT 
GURU IF Y° u DON’T 
GET TO SH/Ur ALL 

THE WoMeNZ' 


p 9 P 


r Ff RIGID . V 

wcms!.. ^ 



us 

M. 
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THU TFZ&tBLE! fboR 

CrU IJHAJC? LiCHT MUST BE 
ILL u uiTH OVERWORK^ 

'We ow^Wi/e 
come Atx this way 
>R A/OTH/A/(t/ WHAT 
IRE WE (WiWgjKLDO^ 
wk T'^T 

WL'D BETTER 
GET Mi W> 
(ajto the 
5HADE 
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& 


V 
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Ftfx/* FATHER?/.. You're 

Goi^Hg C/GHT'S SoN P/ 

NEW GURU, cotAE 

CONTINUE Guiding 

Light's va JORk! 
tell os inhat 

we MuJT 
‘ ^C7^7well 

i/i 








^Actually, i think i ^ fixe days later... ^ 


MAY 8E AffCE to Tee 
A way TO CARRY OAJ 

the settlement here. 
... AND IU NEED You* 
HELP AND MOA/EV TOO... 

gar first You'd better 
par CEDING LifrXT on A 
PLANE BACK TO BRITAIN... 
He must go home > 
^to rest... 



WELCOME: TO 

G A T w l C K i 

, OOH.MY HEAO! 
Watt c?eeiv happens 
TO ME.^ OJD 1 
/GET HERE? * 


tMERYTHlMoS 
JUST A 61VK- 

j must have 
HAD A 8R6AK~ 
DOWN AHD 
GONE MIS#MG 
PROM H<wAE... 

HOME- 1 , 
CRESSIDA 1 




'AM _ 

VOVJ tAY/ 
FASTER 




Shortly.... 
'she'll Be 

OVERJOYED TO 
SEE ME ■•• -SHE 
MUST 8£ 5/CK 
wrrH WORRY... 

I? 
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f7 

SHE MUST BE 
URSTAIR3... ^ 

C/16SS/DA, 
DARLING , /'At. 



'JOIN THE gACK OF 

THE Queue 





'Later---- 

r How COULD too?/ 


TURNING OUR HOME 

mo a Broth El’. 

'OHT&TYoOTe A 
piNg one to tack! 
I ...DESERTING MCL 


...Losing our 
yoYs.'.f'scMemm 
ABROAD", You Turn 
THEY CauiL BE 
IN ALL SORTS 
Of DANGER! 


i 



cA feu) weeks Later... 


fine \buno p£f&>Ms‘ ReraeAT ccNrze on PR«nN05?. 
OH Yes, iN&DE 5£NT MHAlRI AND BYRON WBRS TOR. 
THE WHOte SUYiM.BR- If 5WJNDS YtRY pR06ReSSN£ 

WE INgRE tfo>N& TO f/IKO ORLAN D cTg RU C -'N 0 
?I£K>N& WITH uX, gl/T THE BROCHURe W/\J 1 “ 

A So i hSPIRiW , inB HAD To SEND Hl<V'-, - -t 

' r/THEY DtTMiO'T/ff'OW hWSPlRCnML £XtLomm 
ti J \MWR KiH3P5-...^ ijP_ ITli /j£kJ£E6;4N 
''OP COURJE TOBV AND «« /■ 

DIDN'T WANT TO 60 6if IT iN'tfT 

vv_ u ^ _ aooD F°R THEM 

^ i ?TVT5r7?//)lfr" 
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OH 1 DO LIKE TO BE 
BES'DE TUB SEM'DE,\ 
READERS, op J Vo 

etm ‘ 


'NOW WEN CHILDREN. To 6mi y OUR 

PARENTS 8 BREAK FRoM BEING 
\CONjtNUALL i SHOWN DULL * 

[AND UNINTERESTING SHELLS^ 
)CJHi£H you FIND ON 77*£ 

‘BEACH, U>£WE 0R6flN\SE0. 
fi TREASURE HUNT 
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00 UKB TO 6£ 

BBS WE. AND SO FORTH 



[THIS IS A QRlLUmT iO£8 k 
r FOR F/nQ/NG THAT- TREASURE 



W.& 

V^> 


w JW/& 

i» ”\a 




\OH DEAR. The MAYOR 
SEEMS To HAVE 
CoPPED MY 

•FAECES OF EIGHT _ 



HANDFUL OF CHEAP AND PATRON ISIN6, 
CK- HACKS HAJE SEEN HlL>D£Nj- 
SOmeuHERB IN THE SANDJ^~ 


Ji'UE SCRROCJED WS GIANT ELECTRIC 
>FAN FROM THE THEATRE, UHlCHCJlLL. 
(5LOU> AcjAY TUB TOP LAYER OF 
6 AnD REVEALING THE GOOOtES 
underneath 
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RH-RAR ME HERR TIES, THATJ 

treasure is as Good ass 
mine ^ 



WH OOSH' 


.OOPSiz 
NEARBY 


DIDN'T NOTICE THAT 
SB WAGE OUTLET 


am Bedecked V' r A Human 

'EXCREMENT and MY MAyoRAL 

Dignity has seen 



UKJNUI nr>3 Stc^/ 

J jSOMPRO / TnSED y S 









PLEASE LEA ME 
THE BEACH 


CurVOHlEPv \\ 
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nn<*cmsn 
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OflPJ 'WKOD& ' 
AiHtNCi TTjCKlE 




WflAOcYou KiHOiy 
_P0ULT Sooks 



[TM A stockbroker , AND I'VE) 

Just lost Twenty PEE on 

McJTZ 





THE STRESS IS SO GREAT THAT, 
r'A7 GOING TO KILL MYSELF 
'6UT r CANT DECIDE CUNicm 
'method of suicide to use 


R HEFTY SLOP tz> THE head 7H<s 
' FRYING pan should PROVIDE YOU CPrrU 
the permanent 'executive relief") 
You REQUIRE , - 



^(FlRE AN AY 
S Son 





[NEVER MIND SON. AT LEAST You've 
RESTORED A PURPOSE TO MY 


life 


COUPS! MY AH!) (JAS A LITTLE OFF. 
X'M AFRAtD L MERELY CUPPED 
YCOR NOSE, INSTEAD ) - 




.And THAT IS TO SOOT you 

up m arse > j — 


ON THE TIER 

(Business is slack\^// . 

S -\6U0ERT r-S// \ 



You* PROBLEM IS that PEOPLE . 
'AREN'T FEEUNG SurERSTiTIOUS 
ENOUGH 


NoQoDY UANTS THElR 
Fortune told today 




may BE IF THEY SACO A 6 ROST, THAT 
'WOULD Put THEM IN THE RIGHT FRAME < 
\OF MifOp To COME and SEE YOU. RMM. ) 
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VNJN THE STREP 7~ 



V ^ 


(careful (PITH THIS 6/ANT S7TCK k 

v of dynamite which. we're taking j 

TO THE QUARRY, BERT jy-% ^ 
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DAYE co£ Don't 
'cjant To DROP ir 4 
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CILY RESEMBLING 
A SMALL 80Y LOEARIN6 
A SHEET on HIS HEAD 


(P00\ 

' (ooo! 




CRlMtfINY 1 . I'VE CAUSED THE LOCAL 

'THEATRE to BE REDUCED TV Ru 6 Sl£' 
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I’M in 616 
TROUBLE THIS VME 


P- mH f cJUL Done Young 

( MAH! JiM OAMtdSoN was Due to 
SE. Giving a performance in 
THAT THEATRE TOMCAT ' 


'• - 
V/ 





please accept this £50, with 
xhe gratitude of all the people 

^ IN THIS TO LON J - 


,INSTEAD OF BUYING Jf SO WORTH OF FISH 

,and chips i gave the Money to charity. 

READERS, BECAUSE IT'S WRONG To 
BE GREEDY 





,ANQ REMEMBER TO DRIVE CAREFULLY, Go 
TO CHURCH ON A REGULAR BASIS, AnD 
w ALWAYS RESPECT YOUR ElDERS 




















































































































































































































































(R 16 U T 1 HCW l*JOULP YpO Ult£ f T, SiR=? 

r Q2M... SLIGHT TRIM, PLEASE. 

LEAJE O' LONG AT TH£ BACK 
OwCR THE EARS.. SHOCT OO, 

TOR. MO FRINGE. 

NO PARTING 




THIRTY SECONDS LATER-f 







[anp hovj t^jpouP you uke it, Sie * 
EPH...rr^A Brr complicated beaux. 

I'P UkE A SORT OP PLEA6E L 



STEPPED Up AT THE BACK. 
FINISHING IN A D A. HIGH 
—V UP CN02 THE 








(TKgREJ THATU. be two SOB, PLEASE ) 























































































































































































































































































HAH- THREE f*#A? DID I SAY 
THAT? NO. NO NO. IT WAS 
FOUR RARA I WAS IN. 




TWO HOURS LATER. 


SOTHeiJE I AM. 
ME AN' ONE FARA,' 
SURIXXJNDED BYARGIES. ANYWAY, ONLY 
ONE. BULLET LEFT. SO, I SHIMMIES IN SUCH 
A WAY TVE/’S ALL IN A UNE IN FRONT O' 
ME. (SAVe/OME BULLET TH«DUGH THE 
'LOT O' THEM/ DEAD. SAVH>THE WHOLE 


&AR/NEll • yoj stuck 
IT UP'EM DlMCHAf? \ 

' ONLY KILLED E16KT, ME. 
BARE HANDS MIND- HOW* 
MANY'S THAT YOU COIE THEN 


REGIMENT. | DIO... HtC'. 


tp/^O 


viC 



DO WHAT/? I AfN'TNBJKSEEN 
THIS fONCe IM ME LIFE. I 'OPE 
'E AIN'T TAKIIST 'THE PISS. WHEW 
PBDPLE TAKES THE RS6 I GETS 
THE RED Ml ST, DON'T I... MY/r 
EAD STARTS “TO VKT^iJI 
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\JECers\BL£ PA- TCH 7 Av3tfS 
HI? Way CM&t. WA£C,6£AGY OAf*P 
CtoAoe coy or rout Suez «&*) 
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X>~f PI PSTICK T-' 


Dwae AfttHU*.' whay does i r Say on 
YOU* HALKfAY QfHLAkUlY PlPStlCK - T" 


FiX^etf THAT UPOK AT MY GAfiD&N. 
WHAT A4£ YOO <3ofNt5 Wo OO A6ouY 
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^ r=7r '* After hearing of the dangers to pedestrians caused by 
protective ‘builbars’ on cars unlucky Brian Fleming, a company 
director from Oxford, England, had the bars removed from his 
vehicle by his local Isuzu dealer. On the way back from the garage 
Mr Fleming was killed instantly when his four wheel drive vehicle 
was in collision - with loads of bulls. 

Scientists examining the remains of Tutankhamen were 
amazed to discover that the skull of the Egyptian boy king was 
as thin as an egg shell. An autopsy carried out on the 5,000 
year old mummified remains revealed that he had been killed by 
a single blow to the head - with a teaspoon. 

A baby bom in the Xiang Ping province of China has baffled 
doctors - for it is made entirely of cork. The young child feeds, 
eats and sleeps normally, but cannot be bathed because of its 
condition. 


On July 21st 1969 the entire population of the world 
tuned in their TVs to watch Neil Armstrong make history by 
becoming the first man on the Moon. Ironically Armstrong's 
twin brother Curtis was the only living h um an to miss the 
event. In his haste to switch on the TV Curtis, 3 years his 
twin's senior, tripped on a roller skate and fell awkwardly, 
lodging his penis in the Hoover. Tragically he bled to death as a 
result of his injuries. 

Twins Boris and George Chzlatskl, separated at birth, 
eventually tracked each other down after fifty years living apart on 
opposite coasts of America. They decided to meet up for reunion 
in Colorado but en route to their long awaited rendezvous entirely 
by coincidence both stopped off to look at a windmill along the 
way. In a cruel twist of fate both brothers were simultaneously 
beheaded by the spinning sails of the respective windmills. Their 
grieving wives, also twins separated at birth, decided to continue 
their Journey to Colorado. However, within two miles of their long 
awaited reunion both wives simultaneously choked on rabbits. 


Arthur Feather is the Professor 
of Strange Facts at Oxford University 
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We'll WRITE you down! 

The Postal Emergency 
Landing Service 

Simply write and tell us where you are and what you're flying 
in, and leave the rest to us. For as little as £150 we'll send 
you, by return of post, clear, easy to follow step by step 
instructions on how to land, including.... 


All instructions 
(including words of 
encouragement) are 
sent by FIRST 
CLASS post and 
include VAT 


& What all those dials arc 
for 

❖ How to prevent stalling 
the engines 

* How to apply the brakes 
on landing 

# Which buttons NOT to 
press 

We're SO confident of our service that we'll 
REFUND YOUR MONEY in the event of a crash. 

If YOU don't make it, WE don't take it! 

Time and fuel are running out so 
write TODAY. Happy landings! 


Helpl I'm flying above ...in a. 

at on altitude of .thousand feet and I haven't 

got a c/u© what to do. 


No trie.... 
Address. 


Barclay card/Access no. IJOfJfJfJQOOOQ Exp. date..../. 
Express Service. (£250 inc VAT) 


Christ! It's gone into a dive! ARRRRRRRRRGHI 


Name.... 

Address. 


Barclay card/Access no. GOfJOEXXXXJO Exp. date..../... 


Fill in the appropriate form and send to: 

The Postal Emergency Landing Service.Chipping Norton. Wilts. 
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WIN THE ULTIMATE EVENING'S ENTERTAINMENT....CHEAP B( 



Divine retribution 


Cheap whore Divine Brown, the Hollywood 
hooker who found fame and fortune In Hugh 
Grant’s pants, has decided to clean up her act. 


They down market tart 
known once known as 
‘Pancakes’ to her cus¬ 
tomers is turning her back 
on prostitution and 
attempting to build a new 
career as an actress. 

Ironically Miss Brown 
plays herself in her cellu¬ 
loid debut Taken For 
Granted’ a gritty film bleu 
in which director Ron 
Jeremy focuses on the 
relationship between a 
down at flies LA prostitute 
and a glamourous British 
movie actor’s cock. And 
why not. Through a vivid 
rccontruction of events Mr 

Jercmv takes us on a cine- 
* 

mantic exploration of the 
physical dialogue between 
tils and mouthes, and 
examines closely the juxta¬ 
position between arses 
and fannies in a bouncey 
and at times amusing film. 

Anyway, we’ve got TEN 
copies of this porny video 
to give away to the winners 
of this competition. We’ve 
not actually seen it, but I 
think we can all imagine 
what its like. If you really 


think its worth it, answer 
the following porny pan¬ 
cake questions: 

1. Which day of the week 
is traditionally associated 
with pancakes? 

(a) Ash Wednesday 

(b) Pancake Tuesday 

(c) Mothering Sunday 

2. John Clelland wrote a 
book about a prostitute. 
What was her name? 

(a) Fanny Hill 

(b) Fanny Craddock 

(c) Fanny by Gaslight 

3. What is the name of the 
person called onto the set 
of a porn movie whose job 
it is to restore vigour to the 
male actor’spart? 

(a) Key grip 

(b) Fluffer 

(c) Focus puller 

4. Which of the following 
is NOT an ingredient of 
pancakes? 

(a) Milk 

(b) Egg 

(c) Lemon Juice 

(d) Flour 


5. What is the name given 
to a scene in a porn movie 
in which a male actor is 
required to empty his 
nuts? 

(a) A Top Shop 

(b) A Pop Shot 

(c) A Com Pop 


6. Which thing that you 
can do to a pancake 
should actor Hugh Grant 
have done himself off, sort 
of thing, in order to avoid 
this whole business. 

(a) Fried 

(b) Tossed 

(c) Poured treacle on it 


Competition open to over 
18s only. Closing date for 
entries 18th July 1996. 
The first ten correct 
entries out of a hat will 
receive their prizes shortly 
thereafter, discreetly 
wrapped in plain brown 
wrappers. 


It's twenty to four and I m a 
whore’. Prostitute Divine 
Brown takes time out to 
relax in front of an electric 
fire and hold a gun in the air. 
(Reconstruction posed by a 
Dutch pornographic model 
In the nineteen sixties.) 


'Pancakes' 
blows the lid 
on Hugh 



A man gives dogs free 
booze yesterday. 



It’st 

) 0 \ 
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■ Winalot 

I of booze! 


THE spirit of punk is still 
the Sex Pistols back on 
of beer on the market 
with a rude name. 

According to the brewer’s 
a crate of Dog’s Bollocks 
is a man’s best friend. It’s a 
pedigree brew with a full 
bodied fruity flavour and a 
howling 6.5% ABV. It’s 
available from all dog 
friendly bars and pubs 
priced about £1.95 for a 
330ml bottle. But we’ve a 
whole kennel full of the 
stuff to give away - drink 
this and you’ll be shitting 
in the park and rubbing 
your cock against every¬ 
one’s legs before you can 


very much alive, with 
tour and a new brand 


1. What is the dog related 
term used to describe one 
particular cure for a hang¬ 
over? 

(a) The Hair and Hounds 

(b) Vie hair of the dog 

(c) Haircut 100 


say “sausages” on That’s 


2. If you fall over in the 
snow what sort of dog 
would come and bring you 
some beer in a barrel tied 
round its neck? 

(a) A Saint Bernard dog 

(b) A Saint Bruno dog 

(c) A Saint and Greavsie 
dog 


Life. To win it simply 
answer the following dog 
and booze related ques¬ 
tions, pal. 


3. If you were in the pub 
and needed a piss, which 
dog related euphemism 
might you use to excuse 


yourself from company. 

(a) I’m just going to siphon 
the python 

(b) I’m just going to see a 
man about a dog 

(c) Vm just going to turn my * 
bike around 


4. Which dog breathed, 
Westminster public school 
educated, piss headed 
popster barked his band 
into the charts singing a 
song about his Irish dog 
Rover? 

(a) Bono 

(b) Shane McGowan 

(c) Val Doonican 


(c) Dogs D Amour 

6. Dogs often piss on lamp 
posts, but which other 
brand of bottled beer (fun¬ 
nily enough nicknamed 
‘Dog’) pisses on this other 
stuff we’re giving away. 

(a) Double Diamond 

(b) Whitbread “Big Head ” 
Trophy Bitter 

(c) Newcastle Brown Ale 


5. Which pop group 
recorded the classic ‘Give 
Booze A Chance’? 

(a) Yellow Dog 

(b) Bonzo Dog Do Da 
Band 


Competition open to over 
18s only. Closing date 16th 
July 1996. We haven’t 
quite established how 
much of this beer we’ve 
got to give away yet but 
they’ve already sent us 
three bottles, so at very 
least the winner will get 
those. Enough to make 
you bark a little and possi¬ 
bly sniff someone’s arse. 
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E, A HOME MADE CURRY AND A THIRD RATE 


BOMB-BAYS AT 
THE READY! 



Arses go on Bndlian 
‘subcontinence’ alert 

You've just polished off your dog piss beer, 
your vision Is starting to blur, and you're 
about to settle down with a box of tissues 
to watch Divine Brown In action. But some¬ 
thing's missing. 

A curry of course! Well, 
now you can enjoy genuine 
curry without having to 
endure the wallpaper at 
your local Indian restau¬ 
rant thanks to the ‘Spice 
of Life’ D.I.Y. Home Curry 
Making Kit. Containing a 
book of secret recipes and 
six freshly packed spices 
the Home Curry Making 
Kit allows you to cook sim¬ 
ple but truly authentic 
Bhuna, Korina, Medium 
Curry, Vindaloo and Phall 
recipes, and contains 
enough stuff for 20 meals. 

And there’s even a box of 
matches included so you 
can light your farts after¬ 
wards. 

These revolutionary Currv 

* • 

Kits are available priced 
only £4.49 including 
postage from ‘Spice of 
Life’, c/o Viz, P. (). Box 
1PT, Newcastle upon IVne 
NE99 1PT. (Two blokes 
round the corner who 
we’ve never met before bag 
them up and post them 
out and they’ve promised 
us a cut if anvone buys 
any.) Make your cheque or 
postal order payable to 
‘Spice of Life’, nan-kyou 
very much, etc. Phis kit is 
fully guaranteed - just like 
the 'lltanic - so if you’re 
not happy with it you can 
have a full refund. 

To cttny favour with poten¬ 
tial customers we’re giving 
away one free Kit - the 
sample they sent us - to 
the winner of this ‘cow¬ 
boys and Indian food’ 
competition. Simply 
answer the following cow¬ 
boys and Indian food 
related questions: 


1. Who was the TV cowboy 
partner of Kid Currie? 

(a) Hannibal Ledum 

(b) Hannibal Hayes 

(c) The Sundance Kid 


Edwina Currie last Friday night 

2. Big mouth foot-in-it for¬ 
mer Ton Health Minister 
Edwina Currie got in trou¬ 
ble because of something 
to do with eggs. What is 
the answer? 

(a) Salmon spread 

(b) Salman Rushdie 

(c) Salmonella 

3. Who was Big John’s 
son? 

(a) Blue out of High 
Chaparal 

(b) Green out of Seri tty 
Politti 

(c) Red Buttons who was in 
the Psiedon Adventure 

4. Who was Big John’s 
wife? 

(a) Victoria 

(b) Elizabeth 

(c) Mrs Simpson 

5. Who was Big John’s 
brother-in-law? 

(a) Manalito 

(b) Man Friday 

(c) Man About The House 

Competition closes 16th 
July. The winner will get 
the Home Curry Kit, con¬ 
sisting six bags of stuff - 
one looks like seeds - and 
a little book But you’re 
guaranteed to be a winner 
if you simply send off 
£4.49! Enclose a cheque 
with your order and pop- 
padom in de post today! 


PARTY ANIMALS! 



Get down and throw u p! 

What happens when you pour a bit of black¬ 
currant juice into a bottle of Pernod? 


You get a bottle of Pernod 
with some blackcurrant 
juice in it? No! You get 
‘Pernod HEX’, the “ulti¬ 
mate parly fuel” for 18 to 
24 year old girls. So says 
the press release we’ve just 
received. According to 
Pernod product manager 
Sophie Gallois young 
adults all over the UK will 
be attracted to this new 
drink’s “uniquely refresh¬ 
ing taste sensation”. 
Already 91% of adults in 
Britain are “aware of the 
Pernod brand”. (Mind 
you, 100% are aware of 
piss but that doesn’t mean 
it tastes nice). 

To be fair to ‘Pernod 
HEX’ its not just Pernod 
with blackcurrant juice in. 
Its got a bit of lime in as 
well, thus giving it “a con¬ 
temporary' twist that is set 
to excite a whole new gen¬ 
eration of Pernod lovers”, 
according to Ms. Gallois. 
Anyway, the bottom line 
is, if there’s any young 
birds reading this could 
you please go out and buy 
a load of this sickly sweet, 
aniseed, blackcurrant and 
lime drink. It’s on sale in 
pubs and clubs around the 
country, and if you’re pre¬ 
pared to risk being sick on 
your own carpet its avail¬ 
able in 275ml bottles from 
Victoria Wine. 

We’re giving away some 
carpel cleaner and a 
scrubbing brush :o the 
winner of this ‘sick com¬ 
petition. Just the answer 
the following sickly ques¬ 
tions: 
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1. Where did Romans 
used to be sick? 

(a) In aquaducts 

(b) In vomitories 

(c) In a bucket 

2. Where did Captain 
Bligh tell Mr Christian to 
be sick? 

(a) In the sea 

(b) In his cabin 

(c) In a bucket 

3. Who was “ Thpthpthpick! 
ThpthpthpickIThpihpick! 
All the way up to here?" 

(a) Freddy ‘Parrot Face ’ 
Davies 

(b) Adam 'Budgie' Faith 

(c) Walter Pigeon 

4. Who said they were 
going to scwcam and 
seweam and seweam until 
they were thwick? 

(a) Kate Bush 

(b) Bjork 

(c) Violet Elizabeth Bolt 

Closing date for entries is 
18th Julv 1996. Or the 
16th rather. As an added 
incentive we’ll throw in an 
extra prize, a football 
signed by the England 
team who played Portugal 
at Wembley this year. 
First correct entry' out of 
the hat will be the winner. 


VIDEO! 


ISSUE 77 

COMPETITION WINNERS 

PRO-PLUS COMPETITION 

All entrants receive a T-shirt and a bon 
ol Pro-Plus. 

Paul Harley. Catford. M Entwistle, 
Gateshead. Dan Howard, Loughbor¬ 
ough. Col Ryder, Birmingham. Miss A 
Knight, Tonbridge. Lcs Turland. Houns¬ 
low. J Burgess, Bromley Colin Wood- 
bridge. Linlithgow, Rod Teague. Bristol. 
Julian Norman, Sooth Barrow. C Sillett, 
Norwich. David Heath. Brentwood H 
Stephenson, Nudey. Pat Riley, Leic¬ 
ester. Steve Bourne, Chippenham Neil 
Osborne. East Finch/ey, Patrick Johns. 
LrtUeover. Gary Sawyer. Northallerton. 
Mr J P Woodford. Pontypridd. Paul Kay, 
Glasgow. Graham Johnson. Coventry. 
Ian Taws. Jarrow. J Harraghy, 

Glasgow. A Arrand. Sheffield. Simon 
O'Hanrahan, Margate. Mr M Pickles, 
Leeds. Stephanie Tickner. Battersea 
David Clapham. Sheffield. Simon Robb. 
Glasgow. Will Bates, Norwich, M3X 
Fowler, Wigston. J Smith. Sheffield. 
Nicole Cassara, New York. USA. 

Patrick Tilbury, Exeter. Miss A Fawcett, 
London. Michael Talks, Liverpool. 

David Grenfell, Slockton on Tees. Ben 
Walker, Leicester. Paul Clark. Waltham 
Abbey. L Jackson, County Durham 
Francis Keogh, Barnet Graham 
Ellwood. West Boldon. Chris Jones. 
Wallasey. Miss Li* Cureton, Birming¬ 
ham. Jon Branson, Yardley. R Hites. 
Edinburgh. Doug Sharrard, Leicester. 
Ian Yates. Chtheroe. Steve Middleton. 
Nottingham, Mr K Young, Stonehaven. 
Robin Atkinson. Sheffield. A Mac¬ 
Donald. Edmonton. Mrs L A Kay. May 
Avalon. Northampton. Owen Yapp, 

Near Exeter. James Vernon, Near 
Atherstone. Nick Foulger, Peterbor¬ 
ough. Rodger Walker, Leeds. 00 R 
Cantona. Tynemouth. Jex Cole, 
Skelmersdale. Steve Eames, Hayes. 
Cathy Cooper. Surrey. Dan Gummer- 
son. Hebden Bndge. Mr R Warner, 
Corley. Tracey Brown, Ollon. Bill 
Thackray, Addington. Kevin Reihill. 
Yardley. Jeremy Prosser.Yardley. 
Norman Watson. Washington. Hazel 
Acton. Warrington. Louise Pnnce. 
Camberiey. Bill Hooley. Liverpool. Mr 
B D3vis. Newport. M A Medey. 

Llanelli. Mr J Andrews. Smethwick M 
S Giassey. Houghton le Spnng. Miss R 
Proven, Glasgow. Elayne Sutton, 
Southport. Peter Finch, Chelmslord, S 
Webb. Worthing. Nick Talbot, Wokrng, 
Mike Painter. Harrow. David Shepherd, 
Oxford. David Smith. Norwich. 

Anthony Tulf. Stratford. Alan Stevenson, 
Paisley. R Ward. Northallerton. Miss J 
Farrow. Bath S Forsythe. Bradford. 
Kevin Crisell. London. G Hardmgham. 
Cambridge. Andy McColl. Brighton. 

BOTTOM COMPETITION 

20 winners to receive a Bottom video 
and a pair of underpants. 

Mike Painter. Harrow. Steve Middleton, 
Nottingham. Julian Norman, South 
Barrow. Anthony Tull, Strattord. Mrs A 
Martin, Birmingham, J Maskey, 
Colchester. Simon O'Hanrahan. 

Margate. Kevin Waddington, Newtown. 
Sheila Sloan, Mixenden Mr M Pickles. 
Pudsey. Miss L K Sheehan, Herne Bay. 

S Webb. Worthing. Ian Walmsley, 
Glossop. Owen Yapp. Near Exeter. 
Gwynneth Broxton. Wigan. Steve Potz. 
Stratford. Kevin Dowd. Bolton. R Ward, 
‘lorthaflerton. Helen Dodd. Wigan 
David Grenfell. Stockton on Tees. 

CLASSICAL CRUMPET 
COMPETITION 

Twenty winners to receive two tickets to 
the concert of their choice plus first 
three out of the hat to receive a signed 
JJIy Cooper book. 

Tickets Bnd book 

Mr R Teague. Redland. Paul Williams, 
(ennington Oval. Miss L K Sheehan, 
Herne Bay 
Tickets 

A Caravanas, Kandsworth Wood 
Stephanie Tickner, Battersea Dave 
Edwards. Yale. I Rispin,Wolverhampton. 
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nudist 

HOLIDAV 
FARM 


.M.ANDlHiS LOOKS 
k MKE fH£ PERFECT] 
Pi.ACE To START. 
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SUSPECT To BE A 
bumper CROP 
MELONS ? 
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RASH 
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fORHQWO 


Wow/ These cash 
shrubs really do 
grow money I” 



" Yes. ” 



^ yes. IT’s TRUE! 

MONEY DOES GROW/ 

oh TREES! 


2 dozen 
only £30 x!2!fQRSl 


iVfu/f/g/or/am Lollifolarlum 

Sfe M0NEY 

BUSHES. 


/J IILOOMING MimCLEU! 


Thcjc htrdy perennial 
caih-bearlng ahrubs give 
crop after cron of fiver*, 
tenner*,even twentlf*! 
Enough money from each 


POST NOW 

Please send me - 

dozen Money Bushes. 

/ enclose £ - 

Name _ 


Address 


every 3 months!IM 
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Poll to:* Samtnlha Fox'a 
r*-Boyfriffld Narmlet 
PO Box 3, Wales W99 
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CAT-A- 
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1 

$ from RON-TEL 

The Cat-A Mix is 
^ ideal for quick 
^ & easy mixing 

and agitation 
$ of cats. 

^ There's no 
^ more 
^ lumpy or 
^ uneven cats 
^ with Cat-A Mix 
'sssssssssxssssssssssssssT^sssss/ 



‘BLACK 
DAMON’ HELD 
BY POLICE 

POLICE raided a cottage 
on the outskirts of 
Sudbury yesterday morn¬ 
ing and arrested an elderly 
man who was last night 
being questioned by detec¬ 
tives over alleged war 
crimes. 

Carpenter 
It is alleged that 78 year 
old Dimitri Przskinskgiok, 
a retired carpenter who 
has lived in the village for 
many years is in fact ‘Black 
Damon’, the former Blur 
front man wanted for 
crimes committed during 
the Brit Pop War. After 
their defeat at the hands 
of Oasis members of the 
band fled Brit Pop under 
false identities. 

Seeker 

After the surrender evi¬ 
dence began to emmerge 
of attrocities commited by 
singer Albarn and his pon- 
cey cohorts, among them 
allegations of pretending 
not to be posh, singing in a 
‘mockney’ accent, being a 
Chelsea fan and dancing 
like a soppy little twat. Mr 
Przinkgskiof has consis¬ 
tently denied any involve¬ 
ment with the Blur forces 
and maintains that he was 
held prisoner throughout 
the conflict by Alburn’s | 
roadies. However he has 
been positively identified 
as ‘Black Damon’ by sev¬ 
eral witnesses who were 
forced to sit through the 
atrocities of his singing. 



Mr Prtgzletskiov yesterday. 


A doctor who examined 
Mr Prcztganskiof, who 
had wet his pants, said that 
in his opinion the prisoner 
was not fit to stand trial 
and recommended that he 
be released into local 
authority care awaiting 
further medical reports. 





















































































































































































































































Ar/^-rs council. ftjNoep Cfwu&r is 
always hav/'NC? exhibitions 9/"STReeTlI 

Afrtl STS’" SUCH AS YOURSetP. CoMF IN4rJP]^g 

Heuf '/ooa self to so^e TAS-mrstfs' 
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THERMS’ PI&MTY MOiRg U/H^?6 -THAT 
came frcvh , Beueue YOU ME. 






You KNoiW, I TH<NK IF TESUS 
WAS AROumD 'XoOAY - AMD H£ 
IS, IM A Utftr G£AL S^r-isa - 
i Thimk H£ VOi/LD 8£ 

ca^oecr spray mg “smve 

DENNlSS COCK 
SMFU-S* ON 
^Chu«CH TOO. 



8£CAUS£,t>J *NC*0,«N 
a uc«r r.cau se-Mse - 

WE A/&T AW. Of us 
A«Et 4Y we - LIKE 
DENNIS'S Q?CK. SfrOUHij 
im SoO'S EYeS. 
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uta/zmep -rue uaeue of cAEA-nue selF- 
e*PRESCl0N "THROUGH A VARIETY Of -V£DLA 
AMP NOW IW. A EESPeT>TA0LFP«3fCS:DNAl. 
AATTSY I Ho LorOSER f^L TH£ nG£D j" 
>rr^?^rrrrf ^ v/AMPAUSB OTHER jl—' 
fecY’uP-’S PROPERTY 


(NO £EP, today -me amYoA. 
fS UMVEiUM^ /VY latest 
Plfece - PUMOec> WrfH OvCR 
A MuUoN fbuMDS OF 
UDTteRY CASH - CAW^> *M 
F*1££T -tUSCAHTMAR^Ee. 
it wio- ctvmHATe -tne 
UANpSCAfe 0Y THE POAU 
CARRIAGEWAY 



















































































































































































































































































The Simpleton 


No.22 Shit Street 

Limited Ldition I lovcl Miniature 


•• v*. , V • 
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“Wherever you do roam 
there isn't no place like home." 

Sir John Benjamin, Poet Lorriett 


A dilapidated concrete council semi sits rotting and neglected on a rundown 
inner city problem estate. Outside, the clatter of breaking glass and the screech of 
hand brake turns is interrupted only by the gentle hum of the police helicopter and 
the baying of mangy stray dogs. 

The Simpleton Gallery present a rare opportunity to acquire a stirring evocation 
of nineties Britain. This enchanting model by Master small house artist Ted 
Bollocks is sure to be treasured by senile old dolts the world over. Meticulously 
hand painted by underpaid housewives who stay up all night for tuppence an hour, 
22 Shit Street is an exquisite example of urban Jerry built housing hastily thrown up 
in the early sixties. Every detail has been masterfully attended to. From the fire 
damaged, urine stained mattress carelessly discarded below the bedroom window, to 
the jauntily angled dustbin spilling its putrid contents across the path in a splash of 
repulsive colour. There is even an old washing machine rusting gendy by the rotting 
gatel Indeed, so accurate is this miniature masterpiece, you can almost hear the 
sound of a delinquent six year old being mauled in the back garden by his drunken 
father’s pit bull terrier. 

Acquiring this hair loom could not be easier, Tou need not even worry about 
the price. Tou simply pay us in convenient monthly instalments. When your model 
is paid for we Will simply stop debiting money from your bank account. Its that 
easy! To order today simply complete the Prestige Reservation Form opposite. 


Prestige Reservation Form 

(Offer applies to UK Senior Citizens only) 

Name (in your usual spider}' scrawl please)... j 

Address. 

I am a senile simpleton who is both impressed and confused by big words. I left 
school aged 14, illiterate and pregnant, and probably worked in an asbestos mill tor 
a shilling a week till I was 104 when I retired due to ill health. 1 have 40 children 
who never went without, but they all live in Australia now and I never see rny grand¬ 
children. 1 cannot read small print like this so God only knows what I’m about to 
sign. But sign it I will. Here goes. I, being of sound mind and Itodv, do hereby 
leave and bequeath all my worldly goods and Earthly chattels, without let or hin¬ 
drance, to the Simpleton Gallery. This Will and Testament supersedes all previous j 
and subsequent Wills signed by me. 

Signed, scaled and delivered this.day of.19. 

Signed by. 

In the presence of (Leave this part blank. Wc will fill it in for you) 

Signature.Name.Occupation. 

Address.. 


The Simpleton 



Bast to: The Simpleton (jrt/ferf/, FREEPOST. P. O. Box 12378, Mile 

End, London El 2. (There is no need to use a stamp, but please enclose fifty 
pounds cash from that teapot on your mantlepiece towards our postage costs). 



Our 30 Day Money-Back Guarantee is not worth the paper it is written on. 

So we won’t bother sending you one. 


Wc may allow disreputable tarmac gangs, roofers and cowboy builders to visit your home and 
bamboozle you with offers to pretend to carry out unnecessary work to your property in return 
for quite fantastic sums of money. If you would prefer not to hear from them tick here. It won't 
do you any good, but it might make you feel better. | j 




















